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Ter mil reader, you haue heere anew 
1 flay , neuer flal'd with the Stage, 
neuer clapper-claw d with thepalmes 
of the •, vulger , andyet pafling full o f 
the palme comical %f or it is a birth of 
your braine,that neuer vnder-tooke 
any thing commie all, vainely : And 
were but the vaine names ofi commedies changde for the 
titles of Commodities, or of Play es for Pleas $ you fhould 
fee allthofe grand cenfors , that now file them fuch 
vanities , flock to them for the matne grace of their 
grauities : ejpecia/ly this authors Commedies , that are 
fo fram’d to the life , that they ferue for the mofl com- 
mon Commentaries, of til the actions of our hues floew- 
ing fuch a dexteritie, and power of witte, that the molt 
difpleafed with Playes , are pleafd with his Commedies. 
K-rfnd all fuch dull and heauy-witted wot Idlings, as were 
neuer capable of the witte of a Commedie , camming by 
report of them to his reprefentations , haue found that 
witte there , that they neuer found in them f clues, a nd 
haue parted better wittied then they came : feeling an 
edge of witte fet vpon them , more then euer they 
dreamdtheybadbraineto grinde it on. So much and 
fuch fauored fait of witte is in his Commedies, that they 
feeme (for their height of pleafure) to beborneinthat 
Jea that brought forth Venus. Amongit all there u 
none more witty then this: And had I time I would 
srnment vpon it , though J know it needs^notfforfo 
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T;HE EPISTLE. 

much as trill m*H you- thinks your t eft erne reel/ be- 
ftoecd) but for fo much to orthos euen poors I knots to be 
’ft uft in it. It defer ties ft ich a labour } as well as the bell 
’cornmedy in Terence or Plautus . And beleeuetbit, 
that when hee is gem 3 and his Commedies out of falc^ 
you will f cr amble for them , and fit vp a new Englijh 
Inquifit ion. Take this for a warning find at the perriS 
of your pictures Ioffe T and 'judgements, re fife m, nor 
like this the hfifior net bring fullied^ with thefmaky . 
breath of the multitude ybut thanks fortune for the 
fcapeit hath made among# you. Since by the grind 
poff effort wills ibeleeueyouftould haue prayd for them 
rather then beene prayd. And foj leaue allfuchto bei 
prayd for (fir the fates of their wits healths) 

that will not., praife it 

Vali,, 
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The hiftory of T roylus 
and CreJJeida: 

Enter Pandarus WTroylus. 

tr*7‘ P All heere my varlet, lie vnarme againe, 

V-^Why fhould I warre without the walls of Troy: 
That fuide fuch cruell battell here within. 

Each Troyan that is maifter of his heart. 

Let him to hcldTroylut alas hath none. 

Pan. Will this geere ncre be mended? _ 

Troy. The Greeks are flrong and skilful! to their ftrcngtn 
Fierce to their skill, and to their fiercenefle valiant. 

But lam weaker then a womans teare; 

Tamer then (lcepe;fcnder then ignorance, 

Lefle valiant then the Virgin in the nighr. 

And skillefle as vnpradhz’d infancy: 

Pan. Wcl!,I haue told yoti enough of this; for my part ile 
not meddle nor make no farrher;hce that will haue a cake 
out of the wheats muff tarry thegrynding. 
tro. Haue Inot tarried? 

Tan, I the grinding ;but you muft tarry the boulting. 
Troy. Haue 1 not tarried? 

Paude. I [he boulcing;but you muft tarry thelcauening, 
Troy, Still haue I tarried. 

Pan. l,to the leauening, but hearesyet in the word here- 
after, the kneading, the making of the cake., the heating the 
ouen,and the baking , nay you muft ftay the cooling too.or 
yea may chance burne your lippes. 

Troy, Pacience her fclfe, w hat Godcflc ere (he be. 

Doth Icffer blench at fuffrancc then 1 do: 

At Priams royall table do 1 fit 

And when faire Crtjftd comes ir.to rr / thoughts, 

Jiotianorthen fhe comes when The is thence. 

Pa»d. W ell fhee kokt yefternight fairer then euer I (ayv her 
looke,or any woman els. 

Trey A was about to tell thee when my heart, 

A a As 




As w edged with a figh would riucin twaine, 

Lead Hettor of my father fiiould pcrceiue mee.* 

I haue (as when the Sunne doth light a fcorne) 

Buried this figh in wrincle of a fmyle, 

Butforrow that is couchun Teeming gladncfle, 

Is like that mirth fateturnes tofuddainefadneflfe. 

P^K/Andher haire were not fomc-what darker then TLl. 
lens, well go to , there were no more companion bet weene 
the women bu, for my part fhc is my kinfwoman , 1 would 
not as they tcartneic praifc her , but I would lom-body had 
heard her talke yeftcr-day as I did, I willnot difpraifeyoup 
After Qstfjf- andras w it, but- — — 

Troy. Oh V and arm \ tell theeP andarus. 

When I dotell thee there my hopes licdcown’d 
Reply notin how many fadomes deepe, 

7 hey lie indrer ch’d,I tell thee I am madder 
In Trejfids loue t thou anfwetft fire ts fairs, 

Powreli in the open vlcer of my heart.* 

Her eyes, her haire her chceke,hergate,her voice, 

Handled in thy difcomiesO that her hand 1 

In whofe companion all whites are ynke 
Writing their owne reprochjto whofe foft feifure, j 

The cignets dovrne is bar flb,andfpiiic of fence: 

Hard as the palme of plow~man;this thou telft me, 

As true thou telft me when I l ay I louc her. 

But faying thus in deed ofoyleand balme, 

Thou layddn euery gafh that loue hath giuen mee 
The knife that made it. 

1 fpeakeno morethen truth, 

T’oy Thou doft not fpeake fo much. 

Pan: Faith Ue-not meddlein it,le r her bee as fhee is,iflhe 
bee faive tis the better for her, and fhee bee not, (he has the 
mends in her owne hands. 

Tr«v. Good Paudarus.how now Vandarust 



Par: I haue had my lab< ur formy trauell , ill thought otl 
f her,andill thought of you , gon betweeneand betweene, 
Mit fmall thanks for my labour. 

Troy . VVhat at tthou angry P Andarus ? what with rue? 



ofT roylus and Crcjfeida. 

Van. Bicaufe lb; e s kin to me therefore fhee’s not fo falre 
es Htlkn, and die were kin to me,fhe would be as fairc a Fri- 
day as Htl!en> is on 5 unday, but v\ hat I ? I care not and ihee 
were a black eamote, tis ailoneto mte, 

'Iroy. Say J fheis not fairc? 

Pan. I do not care whethtryou do or no, dies afoolc to 
day behinde her father let hertotheGreckcs,andfo Ile tell 
her the next time I fee her for my part Iletncddle nor make 
nomoreith’matter. 

Troy. Pandarns. Pan. Not I. 

Troy. SweeteP andarus. 

Pan. Prayyoufpeake riomoretomeelwillleaueall as I 
found it and there an end. Exiti 

Sound alarum, 

Troy. Peace you vn gracious clamors,peacetude founds, 
Fooles on both mud p.eedcs be faire. 

When with your bloud you daylie paint her thus, 

I cannot fight vpon this argument: 

-It is too ftarud afubiedt for my fword, 

But P andarus : O gods 1 how do you plague me 
I cannct come to CreJJU but by P andar. 

And he’s as teachy to be wood to woe. 

As Ihcis ftcbborne,chr>d, again!* all fuke. 

Tel! me Apollo for thy Daphnes loue \- 

What Cr<f^lis,whatPW<jr,and what wc: 

Her bed is India chere’fhe lies, a pearle, 

Betweenc our Ilium, and wherelhee reides 
Let it be cald the wild and wandring flood: - 
Our felfe the Merchant, and thisfayling P andar % 

Our doubtfull hope, our conuoy and our barke. 

Alarum Enter tAEneas, 

*y£nc. How now prince Tr^/w,wherefore not a field, 

Troy. Becaufc not there;this womans anfwer forts. 

For womanhkrit is to befrom thence. 

What newes y£»tas fromthe field to day? 

^w.ThacP^ j returned b®mc and bun, 

i Toy* By whom zstEnetisi 
<&ne, Troylus by CMenelaus. 
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Troy'. Let Varls bleed ris but a fear to fcorne. 

Parts i s got’d with Menelcttu home. Alarum, 

t/Ene. Harke what good {port is out of rownc to day. 

Troy. Better at home, if would I might were may: 

But to the fpott abrode arc you bound thither? 
tu£ne. In all fwift hart. >■•• 

Troy. Come goe wee then togither. Exeunt. 

Enter Creflid and her man, 

Qref. Who were thofe went by? 

C^w.Queene Hecuba , and Hellen » 

(/ref- And whether goe they? 

<Jl4an.V p to the Eallerne tower. 

Whole highc commands as fubiedl all the vaile. 

To fee the battell : Hect<x*xho(e pacience. 

Is as a vertue fixt, to day was mou’d; 

Hee chid tAndromache and Brooke his armorer, 

And like as there were husbandry in warre 
Beforcthe Sunnc rofe,hce was harneft Iytc, 

And to the field goes he; where euery flower %• ; 

Did as a Prophet weepe what it for-, fa we. 

In Heitors wrath. . Cref. What washiscaufeofanger. 

(JMart. The noife goes this,there is amongc the Grcekes, 

A Lord of Troian bloud, Nephew (o Heitor, 

They call him eAtax. fref. Good; and what of him, 
CMan. They fay hec is a very man per fe and Hands alone, 
Cref. So do all men vnleffe the are dronkc,ficke,or haue no 
legges. 

Man, This man Lady, hath rob’d many beafls of their par- 
ticular additions, hec is^s valiant as the Lyon ,churiiihas 
the Bcare,flowe as the Elephant: a man into whomc nature 
hath fo crowded humors, that his valour is crufhc into folly, 
his fo ly fauced with dilcretion.- there is no man hath a vir- 
tue, that he hath not a glimpfe of,norany ma an attaint, but 
he carries fomeftaine of it.Hee is melancholy without caule 
and merry againft the haire,hce hath the ioynts of euery 
thing,but euery thing fo out of ioyrit , that hee is i g° wtie ' 
Briar cm, many hands, & novfc: or purbluide Argu*> al eyes, 
and no fight. ^ 



ofTroylns and Crejfeh. 

Cref But how fhould this man that makes me.fmiIe,tnaTee 

H> SmVcy %l.« yefle.*, *0% >" 0* 

Broke him downc , the difiiaine and(h»me whertoi 
hath euerfincekept Heitor falling and waking. 

Cref. Who comes here. 

Man Maddani your vncle P ar. darns. 

Cref. Hectors a gallant man. 

Man As may be in the world I.auy. 

Band Whatsthat?whatsthat? 

Cref Good morrow vncle Pandams. 

Tan, Good morrow cozen Crefid-.whzi doe you talks on 
good morrow oAlexanderdaovi doe you cozenivvhen were 
you at Ilium? TKis morning vncle. 

Pan. What were you talking of when I came ? was Heitor 
arm'd and gon ere yea came to Illium , Helten was not vp 
was fhe? Cref. Hector was gone but Hellen was not vp? 
Pan. E enc Co, Hector was ftirring early. 
fref That were wee talking of,and of his anger. 

* Pan: Was heangry? fref So he faics here. 

Pan: True hee was fo;I know the caufe to,heele lay about 
him to day 1 car. tel them that,& th er’s Troylus wi 1 not come 
farre behind him , let them take heede of Troyltuf can tell 
themthattoo. C re f- VVhat is he angry too? 

Pan: Who Troylus ? Troylus is the better man of the two: 
(ref: Ob Istpiterthcts no compari fon . . 
pan: What notbetweeneTroy/«r and Heclortdoyouknow 
a man ifyoufeehim? " ^ 

Creflfif 1 euer fawihim before and knew him: 

Pan: Wciltfay Troylus is Troylus'. 

(ref. Then you fayphT fay, for I am fure hee is not Hector. 

P an. No nor Hector is not Troylus in fome degrees. 
C e fT\s iuftjto each of them he is himfclfe. 

Van. Himfelfe, skis pcorc Troylus I would he were. 
Cref.Sohcis. ’ ■* ' • 

Precondition I had gone bar e-foot to India, 

Cref He is hot Heitor. 

Van, Himfdfil » no? heeVnot himfelfe, would a Vver e him- 
; fcifc,. 
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Thehi^ory 

fclfejwell the Gods arc aboue, time muft friend or end w ti 
Troyius well,] would my heart were in he; body: no Hn 
is not a better man then Wroylus. * U0 ^or 

QreJ, Excufe me. 1W. He is elder. 

Cref Pardon me,lpardon me. 

‘ZW.Th others not eome Wt,you (hall tell me anoth 
talc when th others come coo't, flrailnoc hauek* 
Willthisveare. ms 

(/ref. He fliall not neede it if he haue his owne. 

Pond. Nor his qualities. 

(ref. No matter. Parsd Nor his beartie, 

Cref. Twould not become him,his own’s better. 

Pan. You haHe no judgement neece ; Hellen her fdf e 
fworc th’othcr day that Troyltu for a browne fauoor (for fa 
tis I mttjl confejfe ) not browne neither. 

Cref No,but browne, 

PWFaith to fay truth, browne and not browne. 

Cref To fay the tnuh,true and not true. 

Pattd. She praifd his complexion aboue Paris, 

Cref , Why Paris hath colour inough. PW.So he has, 

Cref Thor Troyhu fliould haue too much, if flrcc praizd 
him aboue , bis complexion is higher then ihis , hee 
baaing colour enough, and the other higher , is too flaming 
apraife for a good complexion, I had as lieue Helens golden 
tongue had commended Troy Ins for a copper nofe. 

Pand.l fwearetoyou ( thinke Helen loues him better then 
. Cref Then fliecs a merry greeke indeed. f Parts. 

P and. Nay I am fure fhc dooes,/he came to him th’other 
day into the compaft window, and you know hee has not 
paft three or foure haires on his chinne. 

C rt f Indeed a Tapfters Arithmetique may loonebring 
his particulars therern to a total). 

Pand. Why he is very yong,and yet will he within three 
pound Uftcas much as his brother HeSlor. 

Cref Is he fo yong a irun,an<J lo old alifeee. 

P and But to prooue to you that Hellen lcues him , fliee 
eame and puts mee her white hand to his clouen chin. 

Cref /me haue mercy, how cameic douen ? 



ofTroylus and Crefleidt, 

Pan, Why, you know tis dimpled, 

I thinke his fmyling becomes him better then anyman is 
all Phrigia. Cref Oh he fmilcs valianty. 

TW.Dooeshee not? 

Cref Oh yes.andcwere a clowd in tAummne. 

Pan’ Why go to then, but to prouc to you that Hellen 

Joues Troylns. ...... 

C^f Troyhu wil ftand tothee proofeifyoule prooue it lo. 

P. n. Troylns , why hee efteemes her no more then I e- 
ftceme an addle egge: 

C>ef If you louc an addle egge as well as you Ioue an idle 
head you would eatc chickens ith fliell. 

P an, 1 cannot chufe but laugh to thinke how fhe tided 
his chin,indced fheehas a marnels white hand I nuift needs 
confeffe. 

Cref Without the rack. 

Van. And fliee takes vpon her toipie a white heare on 
his chinne. 

C re f Alas poo re chin many a wart is ritcher. 

P<*».But there was fuch laughing, Queenc Hecuba laught 
that her eyes ran ore. 

Cref With milftoncs. 

Van. And Cafandra laught. 

Cref But there was a more temperate fire vnderthe pot 
ofher eyesrdid her eyes run ore to? 

Pan. And Hettor laught. 

Cref At what was all rhis laughing. 

Van. Marry at the white heare that Hel/enfpied on TWy- 
hu chin. 

Cref And t’had beenc a greene heare I fliould haue 
laught too. 

Van. They laught not fo much at the heare as at his pret- 
ty anfwerc. 

Cref What was his anfwerc? 

Van. Quoth fhee heere’sbut two and fifty heires on yout 
ehinnejand one of them is white. 

Cref. This is her queftion. 

Van. Thats truc,makc no queftion of that . two and fiftie 
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The hijloty 

Heires quoth hee, and one white , that whiteheireis my fa- 
ther,and all the rcftare his fonn a Jupiter quoth (hee, which 
of chefe heires is Parum y husband? the totkcd one quoth 
he.pluckt out and glue it him : but there was fuch laughing, 
and Hel en fo blufnt , and Paris fo chaf t,and all therdlfo 
laughtthat it part. 

Cref. So let it now for it has beenc a great w hile going by, 

Pan. Wei cozen I touid you a thing yelter day, think oin, 

Cref. So I doe. 

Pan. Ilebe fworne tis true,he will wcepeyou an’twerea 
man borne in April! . Sound, a rnreate. 

Cref. Andllefpringvpin histearcs an’twcrcanettka. 
gainft May. 

Tan. Harkethey are .comming from thefie'd ,fhallwe 
ftand. vp here and fee them as they pafl'c toward Uion,good 
Neece do,fweeteNeece Crejfeida, 

fref. At your plcafure. 

Pan. Hcere,here,hete’san excellent place, here wee may 
fee moftbrauely,ile tell you them all by their names, as they 
paffe by, but marke Troylus aboue the reft. Enter *A.nw. 

Cref Speake not fo lowde. 

Pan. Thats t/Eneas , is not that a braue man,heesoneof 
the flowers of Troy I cantcll you,but marke Eroylw, youlhal 
flee anon. C re f- Who’s that? 

Enter tHntenor -, . 

Pan. Thats ssintenor, he has a throw d wit I can tell you, 
and bee’s man good enough, hees one o th founded: judge* 
ttients in Troy whofoeuer,aod a proper man of perfon,wnen 
comes 7V<y/«r,ilcfhew you Troylm anon , if hce fee me, you 
jfhall feehimnod atmee. 

Cref. Will he giue you the nod; 

Pan. You fli all fee; . 

Cref. If he do the ritch (hall haue more. Enter Hettor. 

Tan, Thats Heitor, that, that, looke you that,thcrs a fa- 
lowlgoethy way Hettor,t\\et'$ abraueman Neece, O braue 

Hetl or, looks how hee lookes,tbcres acountenance,idnota 

braue man? 

Cref. O abraueman. ^ 




of Troylus and Cre (fetch. 

Pan • Is a not ? it dooes a man heart good , looke you what 
hacks are on his helmet, looke you yonder, do you tee looke 
you there, thers no idling, thers laying on, take off, who will 
as they Uy, there be hacks. 

Cref. Bethofe wchfwords. 

Enter VarUe 

Van: Swords, any thing be cares not, and the diuell cometo 
him, its all one, by Gods lid it dooes dnes heart good. Yon- 
der comes Va n , yonder comes Vane, looke yee yonder 
Neece,ift not a gallant man to, id not, why this is braue now, 
who laid became hurt home to day . Hee's not hurt,why this 
will do Hetlens heart good now ha ? would Icouldiee Troy - 
lui now, you (hall fee Troylus anon. 

Cref Whofe that? 

Enter Helenus: 

Van. Thats Helenus, I maruell where Troyhis is , thats He* 
lenus,\ thinkc he went notforth to day, thats Helenus. 

Cref. Can Helenus fight vncleJ 

Van: Helenus no : yes heele fight indifterent,wel.,ImarueU 
where Troy lies isjharke doe you not here the people cric 
T royltu} Heler.tu is a pried; 
t Cref What fncaking fellow comes yonder? 

Enter Proylus. 

Vanda: Where? yonder? thats Dehhobut . TisTroylusl 
theres a man Neece , hem ? braue T roylus the Prince of* 
chiualrie. 

C'ref. Peace for fhame peace. 

Van. Marke him , note him : O braue T roylus , looke well 
vpon him Necce, looke you how his fwo rd is bloudied, and 
his helme more hackt then Hetlors, and how hee!ookes,and 
how hee goes?Oadmirableyouth,heeneuerfaw threeand 
twenty,go thy way T roylus, go thy way,-had I a fitf er were a 
. grace,or a daughter aGoddeffe, hee fliould take his choice, 
O admirable man ! Parti} Vans is durt to him, and 1 warrant 
Hellen to ch tnge would giue an eye to boote, 

Cref. Here comes more. 

Va. Afles^ooleSjdoultSjchafF & bran, chaff & bran, porredge 
after meate , I could iiuc and die in the eyes of Tw/w,nerc 
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iooke,nere looke, the Eagles are g@nne, crowes and dawes 
crovves and dawes , I had rather bee fuch a man as T njUvt 
then Agamemnon and all Greece. 

Cref, There is amongft the Greches nAchilles abetter 
man then Troylns . 

P an. Achilles,* dray-man, a portcr,a very Cammell.- 
C ref. Well, well: 

Van, Well, well , why haue you any difcrction , haueyou 
any eyes, doe you know what a man is ? is not birth, beauty, 
good fhape,difcourfe, man-hood, learning, gemlcneffe.ytr. 
tue youth, bberallity and fuch like,the fpiee & fait thatfea- 
fon a man. 

C ref. I a minft man,and then to bee bak’t with no datein 
the pie/or then the maus date is out; 

*< You arc fuch a woman a man knowes not at what 
ward you lie: 

Cref: Vpon my backe to defend my bellie , vpon my wit 
to defend my wiles, vpon my fecrccy to defend mine henef. 
ty,my maske to defend my beauty, and you to defend all 
thefe : and at al thefe wards 1 lie, at a thoufand watches. 
Van. Say ope of your watches. 

Cref Nay He watch you for that ; and that* one of the 
chiefeft of them two : If I cannot ward what 1 would not 
haue hit : I can watch you for telling how I tooke the blowe 
vnleffe itfwell paft hiding, and then its paft watching: 

Van : Y ou are fuch anoth er: Enter Boy: 

Toy: Sir my Lord would mftantliefpeakc with you. 

Van: Where? 

Boy: At your owne houfe there he vnarmes him: 
P<rw.Gcod boy tell him I come,! doubt he be hurt, fare yt- 
wellgood Neice.” Cref Adiew vnclc: 

Van: I wilbe with you Neice by and by: 

Cref To bring vnclet Van: I a token from Trojfhnl 

Cref By the fame token you are a Bawde, 

Words, vowes,guift$,teares and loues full facrifize: 

He offers in anothers enterprize. 

But more in T roylus thoufand fould I fee. 

Then in thcglailc of P andars praife may bee? 



efTrojlta ttttd Crejfeida. 

Yet hold 1 off: women are angels woing, 

Things woone are dGnc,ioyesfoule lies in the dooing. 

That (hcc bclou’d, knows naughtthat knows not this, 

. Men price the thing vngaind more then it is. 

That flie w3s neuer yet that euei knew 
Loue got fo f w eet,as when defire did fue. 

Therefore this maxim out of loue I teach, 

« Atchinsment is command', vngaind befeech , 

Then though my hearts content firme loue doth beare. 
Nothing of that fhall from mine eyes appeare. Exit. 

£»/wAgamemnon.Neftor,Vliires,Diomedes, 
Menelaus with ethers. 

Aga. Princcs:what griefe hath fet thefe Iaundies oreyour 
The ample propofition that hope makes, (checker? 

In all dofignes begun on earth below, 

Failes in the promift largeneffe^hecks and difaflers, 

Grov; in tlvc vaincs of anions higheft rcard. 

As knots by the conflux of meeting fap. 

Infects the found Pine.and diuerts bis graine, 

Tortiue and errant from his courfe of growth. 

Nor Princes is it matter new to vs, 

That we come fhort of our fuppofe fo farre. 

That after feauen yeares fiege.yet Troy walls (land, 

Sith euer action that hath gone before. 

Whereof we haue record, triall did draw. 

Bias and thwart : not anfwering the ayme. 

And that vnbodied figure of the thought. 

That gau’t furmifed fhape: why then you Princes, 

Do you with cheekes abafht behold our workes. 

And call them fhames which arc indeed naught clfe. 

But the protra&iue try al« of great lone. 

To finde perfifliuc conflancie in men. 

The flnenefle of which mettall is not found. 

In fortunes loue : for then thebould and coward. 

The wife and fbo1e,the Artift and vnread. 

The hard and foft fee me all affyn’d and kin. 

But in the winde and temp eft of her frowne, 

DiftindUon with a broadand powerfall fan, 

b a Puffing 
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Puffing at all.winnovm the light away. 

And what hath made or matter by it felfe, 

Lyes rich in venue and vnminglcd. 

JV^for.With due obferuance of the godlike feate 
Great Agamemnon, Nejior fir all apply 
Thy lateii words.In tliereproofe of chance. 

Lies the true proofe of memthc fea being iinooth 
How many (hallo w bauble boates dare laile, 

Vpon her ancient breft.making their way 
With thofc of nobler bulke? 

But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle Thetis finA anon, behold * 

ThelTrongribbd barke through liquid mountaines cut, 
Bounding beeweene the two moyli dements. 

Like Perfeus horfe. Where’s then thefaweieboate. 
Whole weakevntymberd (ides but euen now 
Corriuald greatnefle?eithcrto harbor fled. 

Or made a tolle for Neptune: cuenfo 
Doth valours (hew, and valours worchdeuide 
In ftormes of fortune j for in her ray and brightnefle 
The heard hath more annoyance by the Bryze 
Then by the Tyger, but when the Splitting winde. 

Makes flexible the knees of knotted Ok es, 

AndFlies fled vnder (hade,‘why then the thing of courage? 
As rouzd with rage, with rage doth fimpathize. 

And with an accent tun’d in fclfe fame key. 

Retires to chiding fortune, 

Agamemnon , 

Thou great Commander,nerues and bone of Greece, 
Heait of our numbcrs,foule and onely fpright. 

In whom the tempers and the minds of all 
Should be (hut vp : heere what f7/^(peakes, 

Befides thapplaufe and approbation, 

The which mod mighty (for thy place and fway 
And thou mod reucrend ) for the ftretebt out life, 

3 giue to both your (pecches ; which were fuch 
As ^Agamemnon and the fund of Greece, 

Should hold vp high in bra*Te,aud fuch againc 
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ofTrojlm and Crejfe'tda. 

As venerable Neftor (hatcht in bluer) 

Should with a bond of ayrefirong as the Axel- tree, 
(On which hcauen rides) knit all the Greekilh eares 
To his experienc’t tongue, yet let it pleafe both 
Thou great and wife, to hearc Vhjfes lpeake. 

Troy yet vpon bis bafes had beene downe r 
And the great He Aon fword hacHackt a matter 
But for thefe inflances, 

Thefpccialuc ofrule hath beene neglc&ed. 

And looke how many Grecian tents do ftand. 

Hollow vpon this plaine.fo many hollow faiiions. 
When that the generall is not like the hiue, 

To whom the forragers (hall all repaire. 

What honey is expc&ed ? Degree being vifarded 
Th vnworthieft ftiewes as fairly in the maske. 

The hcauens them-fekies,the plannets and this center 
Obferue degree, prioritic and place, 

In filiurc,courfe,proportion,fea(on forme. 

Office and cuftome,in all line of order. 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol, 

In noble eminence enthron’d and fpherd, 

Atnidft the other ; whofe medcinable eye, 

Correas the influence of euill Planets, 

And pofts Ike the Commandment of a King,' 

Sans check to good and bad,But when the Planets, 

In euill mixture to diforder wander. 

What plagues,and what portents, what mutinie ? 
What raging of the fea,fltaking of earth ? 
Commotion in the winds,frights,changes,horrors 
Diu.rt and crack,i end andderacinate,' 

The vnitie and married calmeofttates 
Quite from their ftxui e :0 when degree is fhakt. 
Which is the ladder of all high defignes. 

The entei prife is lick-. How could communities. 
Degrees in fchooles,and brother-hood* in Citties, 
Peacefull commerce from deuidable (bores. 

The primog^feitie and due of birth, 

Prercgatiue ©f age,ciovvnes,fceptcrs,!awreIs, 









The hijlory 

But*by degree Hand inauthentiqueplace % 

Take but degree away,vntune that thing. 

And harke what difeord followes,each thing melts ' 

In meerc oppugnancicsthe bounded waters 
Should lift their bofomes higher then the (bores. 

And make a fop of all this folid globe; 

Strength Ibould be Lord of imbecilitie. 

And the rudefonne fhould (hike his father dead. 

Force fhould be right or rather right and wrong, 
(JBetveeene rvhofe endtejfe iarre Iuflice recides ) 

Should loofc their names, and fo (hould Iuftice to ? 

Then euery thing include ic feWe in power, 

Power into will, will into appetite, 

.And appetite an vniuerfall Woolfe, 

(So doiibly feconded with will and power ) 

Muft make perforce an vniuerfall prey. 

And laft eate vp himfelfe. 

Great Agamemnon, 

This chaos when degree is fuffoeate, 
Followcsthechoaking, { 

And this negle&ion of degree it is. 

That by a pace goes backward with a purpofe 
It hath to clime. The gcncralls difdaind. 

By him one ftep below, he by the next, , 

That next by him beneath, fo euery ftep, 

Exampl’d by the firft pace that is fick 
Of his fuperior.grow cs to an enuious fcauer 
Of pale and bloudlefle emulation. 

And ’tis this fcauer that keepes Troy on (oote. 

Not her owne finnews. To end a tale of I ength, 

Troy in our weakneffe (lands not in her ftrength. 

Nejior. Moft wifely hath Vliflcs here difeouerd, 

Th e feuer whereof all our power is fick. > 

Agan.em. Th e nature of the fickneffe found fUffes 
What is the remedie ? 

Vlijfes , The great Achilles whom opinion crownes, 
The finnow and the fore-hand of our hoftc, & 

Hauing his care full of his ayrie fame, 
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of Troylu s andCreJfetda, 

Growes dainty of his worth, and in his Tent 
jLies mocking our defignes.* with him Patroclus 
Vpon a lazie bed the liue-Iong day, 

Breakes fcurrellicfts, 

And with ridiculous and fillie action. 

Which (llanderer^he Imitation calls. 

He pageants vs. Some-time great Agamemnon , 
Thy topleffe deputation he puts on. 

And like a (hurting Player, whofe conceit 
Lyes in his ham-ftring,and doth ehinke it rich 
To heere the woodden dialogue and (bund , 

Twixt his ftrctcht footing and the fcoaffollage. 
Such to be pitied and ore-refted leeming. 

He ach thy greatnefle in.’And when he fpeakes, 
Tis like a chime a mending, with termes vnfquare, 
Which from the tongue of roaring Tiphen dropt. 
Would feeme hiperboles,at this fuftie ftuffe. 

The large Achilles on his preft bed lolling. 

From h:s deepe chef! laugh es out alowd applaufe. 
Cries excellent •, ’tis Ag memnon right. 

Now play me Nejior, hem and ftroake thy beard. 

As he being dreft to fome Oration, 

That’s done, as neere as the extreme!! ends 
Of paralells,as like as Vulcan and his wife.* 

Yet god Achilles dill cries excellent, 

Tis Nejior right : now play him me Patroclus , 
Arming to anfwer in a night alarme. 

And then forfooth the faint defedls of age, 

Muft be the fcaene of myrth,to coffe and fpit, 

And with a pal fie fumbling on his gorget. 

Shake in and out the riuet,and at this fport 
Sir valour dyes, cryes O enough Patroclus , 

Or giue me ribbs of fteele, 1 (ball fplit all 
In pleafure of my fpleene,and in this falhion, 

All our abilities guifts, natures fhapes, 

Seueralls and generalls of grace exa6l, 
Atchiuements,plots, orders, preuentions, 
Excitenjents to thefield,or fpcech for truce. 
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*lhehijtorj 
Succefle or lcfieywhat is, or is not/etues 
As ftuffe for tbefe two to make paradoxes, 

Nejior. And in the imitation of thefctwaine. 

Who as V'lijfes l'ayes opinion crownes,. 

With animpcria’l voycctmany are infcdf; 
cASiax is growne felfe-wild, and beares his head: 

In fttch a-reyne,in full as proud a place 
As broad Achilles : keepeshis Tent like him, 

Makes fa&ious feaft$,tailes on our date of wane, , 

Eould as an Ot'.aele,and fets Therjites 
A (laue,whofe gall coyncs Handers like a mine, 

To match vs in comparifons with durr. 

To weaken our difcrcdit,our expofurc 
How lanke.fo euer rounded in with danger* 

F'/ijfes. They taxc our pollicie,and call it cowardice;, 
Count wifdomc as no member of the wane, 

Forftail prefcience, and effeeme no atfb : 

But that of hand, the Hill and mentall parts, 

That do contriue how many hands fliall Hi ike, 

When fitnefle calls them on, and know by meafure 
Of their obferuant toyle thecnemies waighr. 

Why this hath not a fingers dignitie, 

Tiiey call this bcd-worke,mappry,Clofet w acres 
So that the Ram that batters downethe wall, 

Bor thegreat lwinge and rudenefle of his poife. 

They place before his hand that made theengine, 

Or thofe that with the lincile of their foules. 

By rcafon guide his execution. 

Nell, Let this be granted, and Achilles horfe 
Makes many Thetis Tonnes, 

Agarn. What trumpet ? looke LMenelittw 
Mene, From Troy. 

A‘ifir/ 1 . What would you fore our tent; 

tjkfie. Is this great Agamemnon* tent I pray you ? ’ 

Again. Euen, this. 

±/£ne. May one that is a Herrald and a Prince, 

Do a faire meifige to his Kingly eyes? 

Jigam. Withfurety ftronger then AchiHes Armey ■ ^ 



of Troylut andCvefferM. 

Fore all the GteekiHi heads, vvhicri with one voice. 

Call Agamemnon head and general!. 

e/£we,Fiire leaue and large fecurity.How may 
A If ranger rothofe molt jmperi all lock es. 

Knew them from eyes of other mortals ? 

A gam. How? 

sAEne. I, f askerhat I might waken reuerence, 

And bid t he ciieeke be ready with ablufli, (fPhcebtu, 

Model!: a< morning, when fhee coldly eyes the youchfull 
Which is that god, in office guiding men. 

Which is thchigh and mighty Agamemnon . 

Agarn. This I royanicorncs vs,orthemenofTroy, 

Are ceremonious Courtiers. 

tAne, Courtiers as free as debonaire^vnarm’d 
A bending Angels.thats their fame in peace ? 

But when they' would feemefo’diers,theyhau; galls. 

Good arrtiesjfirong ioints,true fword great Jones accord 

Nothing fo full of heart .• but peace tAneas., 

Peace Troyanjay thy finger on thy lips. 

The worthineffc of praife diftaincs his worth. 

If that the praifd him-felfe bring the praife forth. 

But what the repining enemy commends. 

That btcam fame blowes,that praile foie pure tranfeends. 
Again. Siryou ofTvoy,C2llyouyourfclfe tAneas i 
«A»e. 1 Grceke, that is my name. 

A gam, Wnats your affaires I pray you ? 
tAne. Sirpardon/tisfor Agamemnon* arcs. 

Aga. He heei es naught priuately that comes from Troy. 
tAne. Nor 1 from Troy come not to whifper with him, 

I bring a trumpet to a wake his eare, 

■1 ofet his feat o t that attentiue bent. 

And then to fpeake. 

Agam, fpeake frankly as the winde, 

It is not Agamemnon* fleeping houte ; 

That t.iou fhalt know T roy aii he is awake, 

Heetelstheefohimfelfc. 

*Ane. Trumpet bio we alowd, \ 

Send thy brdTe voyce enrougn all thefe hue tent*; 
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And euery Grceke of mettell let him know, 

What Trqy meanes fairely, fhall be fpok e alowd. 

We haue great Agamemnon heere in Troy, 

A Prince calld Better, Priam is his father. 

Who in his dull and long continued truce, 

Is reflic growne : He bad me take a Trumpet, 

And to thispurpofefpeake. Kings , Princes, Lords* 

If there be one among the fair ft of Greece, 

That holds his honour higher then his cafe, 

And feeds his praife,more then he feares his perilij 
That knowes his valour, and knowes not hisfeare,.. 
That loues his Miftreffe more then in confeflion, 
(With truant vow es to her owne lips he loues ) 

And dare avowe herbeautie ; and her worth. 

In other armes then hers : to him this challenge $. 
Hettor in view of Troyans and of Grcekcs, 

Shall make it good, or do his beft to do it : 

He hath a Lady,wifer,faircr,truer, 

Then cuer Greeke did couple in his armes. 

And will to morrow with his Trumpet call, 
Mid-way betweeneyour tents and walls of Troy, 
To rouze a Grecian that is true in loue; 

If any come, \ Better fhall honor him : 

If noae,heelc fay in Troy when he retires, 
TheGrecian dames are fun- b'urnt,and not worth 
The fplinter of a Lannce. Euen fo much. 

Agam. This fhall be told our loners Lord *s£neat t 
If none of them haue foule in fuch a kinde, 

Weleft them all at hofne, but we are fouldiers. 

And may chat fouldier a mccre recreant prboue^ 
That meanes not, hath not.oris not in loue 2 
If then one is, or hath a meanes to be, 

That one meetes Heft or : if none elfe I am he. 

Neft. Tell him of Neflor, one that was a man 
When Heftors grand-fire fuckt. He is old now* 

But if there be not in our Grecian hofte, 

A noble man that hath no fparke of fire 
To anfwer forhis loue,tdl him from me. 
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Ilehide my filuer beard in a gould beauer, 

And in my vambrace put my withered braunes 
And meeting him teil him that my Lady 
Was fairer then his grandam, and as chart. 

As may bee in the world , (his youth m flood; 

He prone this troth with my three drops of bloud, 
cALne. Now heauensfor-fendfuch fcarcityofmen.^ 

rnr. Amen.-fan e Lord tAir.eas let me touch your hand, 

To out pauilion fhall I leade you fir; 

Achilles fhall haue word of this intent. 

So fhall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent. 

Your felfe fhall feaft with vs before you goe. 

And finde the welcome of a noble foe. 

Vlif.N'ftor. Nefi. What faies FhJJesf 

Vlif. I haue a yong conception in my bi aine,. 

Be you my time to bring it to fbme fhape. 

A Tefi. What ift? . , 

pr/ij : Blunt wedges riuehard knots,the feededpndc. 

That hath to this maturity blownevp 
In ranke zAchilles, muft or now be crept. 

Or fhedding breede anourfery of like euill, 
Toouer-bulkvsall. Neft. Well and how? 

yi ip xhis challeng that the gallant Heft or fends. 

How euer it isfpread in generall name 
Relates in purpofe onely to ^Achilles. 

Nefi. True the purpofe is perfpicuous as fubftance. 
Whole grofeneffe little char adders fum vp: 

And in the publication make noflraine, 

But that Achilles weave his braine, as barren, 

As banks of Iibia(ffee«jfe Apollo knowes 

Tis dry enowb) will with great fpeed of judgement, 

I with celerity finde Hettors purpofe,pointing on him, 

VI if And wake him to theanfwere thinke you? 

Neft. Why tis moft meetejwho may you elce oppofe p 
That can from Hotter bring thofe honours off. 

If not Achilles: though’ t be afportfull combat. 

Yet in the triall much opinion dwells: - 
For here rheTroyans taft our deerft repute, 
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With their fin’ft pa!!at,snd trufl to me Vhjfle 
Our imputation iihalbc odly poizde 
In t his vilde a&ion for the fuccefic, 

Although perticuler fiiall giue a fcantiir.2 
Ofgood or bad vnto the generall. 

And in fuch indexes (although frnal! pr' 

To their 1'ubi equent voJume>)thcre is 1 
The baby figure of the gyant tnafle, 

Of things to come at largest is 
He that meetes Heclor,ylhes kom our 
And choice^bcing mutuall aft of a!! our 
Makes merit herdc£hon>and cloth boyle, 

( As twerc from forth vs al!)a man difiilfi 
Out of our venues, who mifearrying, 

Wnat heart receiues from hence a conque 
To flee eaftrong opinion to them feiues. 

‘OUjf . Giue pardon to my fpeech ? therefore 
e Achilles meetc not Hector, let vs like Marchauts 
Firlt fliew foulc war es,and thinke perchance 
Ifnotjthe lufier of the better fiiall exceed. 

By fiiewing the worfc firfirdo not confirm, 

That euer Hector and vAchilles meet. 

For both our honour and our Ifcame in this , are 
two fii an ge followers. 

. Nefl J feethem not with my old eyes what 

Vleff. What glory our Achilles fiiares from 
Were he no* proud, wc al! fiiould fhare w 
But he already is too infblent. 

And it were better partch in Afriquc Sunne, 
Then in the pride and faulc iconic of firs eyes 
Should he Icapc Hehtor 'faire.Iflie were foild 
Why then we do our maine opinion 
In taint of cur beft man. No,rnake a Jott 
And by deuifelet blockifii Aiaxdr&w 
The fort to fight with Heitor. among * 

Giue Him allowance for the bettci man 
For that will phifick the great M 
Who broyles in loud applaufe,sn 
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sfT roylus and Crejfcida. 

His crcft that prouder then blew Iris bends, 

Ifthe dull brainiefle Ata. r come fafe off 
Week drelfe him vp in voices, ifhe fatle 
Yet go we vnder our opinion fill. 

That v\c hauc better mcn,but hit or miff?, 

Our proieils life this fiiape of fence a flumes 
/ttD.x employ’d plucks dowoe Achilles plumes. 

Nefl. Now VUfles I'begin to rehfh thy aduife. 

And I will giue a tafle thereof forthwith, 

T o zAgawemnon , go wc to him firaight 

Two curres fhall tame each othenpride a ! one 

Muft arrethe mafiiflrs cn.astwere a bone. Exeunt. 

Enter Aiax and 7 herfltts, 

Aiax. Th’erfltes. 

T her. Agamemnon, how if hehad bi’esj full, all ouer, gene- 
rally. A tax. They flies. 

Ther-’ And thofe byles did run (fay fo). did not the gene- 
rall run then, were notthat a botc^y core. Aiax. Dogge. 

T her. Then would come fome matter from him, I fee none 
now. 

Aw Thou bitcliwolfs fon catifi thou not heare, feele then, 
Ther. The plague of Greece vpon thee thou mongrell beefe 
wilted Lord. 

Aiax. Speakc then thou vnfalted leauen,fpeake,I will beate 
thee into han/omnefie. 

Ther. Ifihall Iconerraile thee into wkandhohncfTe.but I 
thinke thy horfe will fooncr cunne an oration without 
booke,then thou learnepraicr without bcoke , thou canfV 
flrike canfithou? a red murrion ath thy lades trickes; 

Aiax, Tcde-floole ? learne me the proclamation, 

Ther; Docftthou thinke Ihaueno fence thou ftrikefi mee 
thus?' Aiax. The proclamation,' 

T her: Thou art proclaim’d foole I thinke. 

Aiax. Do not Porpentin,do not, my fingers itch: 

Tier. 1 would thou didft itch from head tofoote, and! had 
the ferat ching of the,l w ould make thee the lothfomeft I cab 
in G cece, when thou art foi th in the ii.curfions thou ftrikeft 
as flow as another, . 
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Aiax, I fay the proclamation. 

Ther. Then gromblcft and raylefl euery houre on Achil. 
leSy and thou artasfullof enuyac his greatnelle, is fa berm 
is at P rofierfinas beauty,! that thou barkft at him. 

Max. MiftresT6e>y»>e/. 

T her, Thou fhouldfl ftrike him. Max foblofe, 

Hee would punne thee into Ihiuers with his hft , as a faylet 
breakes a bisket,you horfon curre. Do ? do? 

Max: Thou ftoole for a witch: 

T her. 1, Do ? do ? thou fodden witted Lord , thou haft 
no more braine then I haue in mine elbowes , an nAfintct 
may tutor thee,you feuruy valiant afle, thou art hcerebut to 
thrafh Troyans, and thou art bought and fould among thole 
of any wit, like a Barbarian flaue . If thou vfe to beate meel 
will beginne at thy hcele, and tell what thou art by ynchcs, 
thou thing of no bowells thou. 

tMax. You dog : T her. You feuruy Lord. 

*Aiax. You curre. 

T her. Mars his Jdiot,do rudcnefle,do Camel,do,do, 
Achil. Why how now tAtax wherefore doyeethus, 
How now T herfites whats the matter man. 

T her. You fee him there ? do you ? 

t/ichil. I whats the matter. T her: Nay looke vponhim! 

tAchil: So 1 do, whats the matter? 

T her'. Nay but regard him well. 
tAchil: Well, why fo I do. 

T her: But yet you looke not well vpon him, for who foroc 
euer you take him to be he is Aiax. 

Achtl. I know that foole. 

T her. I but that foole knowes not himfclfe. 

Aiax: Therefore 1 beate thee. 

T her: Lo,lo,Io,lo,what modicums of wit he vtters,hiseui* 
lions haue eares thus long,I haue bobd h'rs braine more then 
he has beate my bones. It will buy nine fparrowes forapen- 
ny,andhi spia mater is not worth the ninth part of afp#* 
row.'this Lord ( Achilles) Aiax ywho wcarcs his yvit in his be!* 
ly,and his guts in his head , I tell you what I fay of him. 
Ach. What. Tforr.Ifay this Aiax. ... 



of Troy 

Achtl. Nay good A tax. Thtr. Has not fo much wit. 

Nay I mud hold you. ,, - , 

Ther. As w ill Hop the eye of Hellent needie , for whom 

he comes to fight. ' tAchil. Peacefook? • 

Ther. 1 would haue peace and-quietaefle-, but the foole 
will not,hetheie,tliat he : looke you there? 

Aiax. Oh theu damned curre I fhall " 

Achtl. Will you let your wit to a fooles. 

Ther.hfo I warr ant you, the fooles will lhameit. 

Pair,:. Good words Thefites. Achtl. Whats the quarrell. 
A MX. I bad the vile oule goe learne mee the tenor of the 
proclamation, and he railes vpon me . 

T her. 1 feme thee not? A tax. Well, go co,goto. 

Ther. I feme neve voluntary. 

' Achtl. Ycur laft feruice was fuf&aoce :twas not voluntary, 
no man is beaten voluntary, A sax was here the voluntary, 
and you as vnder an Imprcfle. 

T her. E’ene fo , a great dcale of your witte to.lies in your 
linnewes, ot els there bee liers , HeSlor Ibab haue a great 
catch and knockc at either of your beains , a were as good 
crack a fufty nut with no kernell. 

Achil. What wich me to 1 her fit es. 

Ther. Thers VI ijfes and old Nefter, whofe wit was mouldy 
ere their grandfiershad nailes, yokeyou likedraught oxen, 
and make you plough vp the wars. 

Achil. Whatf what? 

Ther. Yes goodfooth,to Achilles , to Aiax , to ■ 1 ■ ■ 

Aiax, I fhall cut out your tongue. 

Ther, Tis no matr er , I fhall lpcake as much as thou after- 
c Patro. No more words Ther jit es peace. (wards. 

T her. I will hold my peace when Achilles brooch bids me, 
Achil. There’sfor you Vat'oclus. ((hall I? 

T her, I will fee yeuhang d like Clatpoles , ere I come any 
more to your tents, I will keepe where chere is wit ftirring, 
and lcaue the faction offooles. Exit. 

Tatro. A good riddance. 

Achil, Marry this fir is proclaim’d through all ourhofie. 
That Hetttr by the firft houre of the Simne; 

D Will 
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Will with a trumpet twixt cur T ents and Troy, 

To morrow morning call feme Knight to arrocSj 
Thk hath a fi6mack,and fuch a onethat dare, 

Maintaine Iknownot what,(tis Kafb)fare.wcl! 

^Aiax. Pate weH, who fball anfwer him. 

Achil* 1 know notit is put to lottry,pcherwife,. 

He knew his man. 

i/Hax. O meaning you ? 1 will go learne more ofit, 
Snttr Pria m , Helt o r, Troy lui^ Pans and Helenas, 
Priam. After Co many houres,lmes,fpeechcs fpent. 
Thus once againc faies NeJlor Cxom thcGreckes.* 
Deliuer Hellen / and all domage els, . 

As honour, Ioffe of time,trauell,cxpcnce. 

Wounds, friends and what els deercthat is confum’d: 

In hot digeftion ofthis cormorant warre) 

S halbe ftrokc off, HeRor what fay you to’t? 

Pletl: Though no man lefferf cares the GreekesthenT 
A'sfarre as toticheth my particular.yct dread Priam 
There is no Lady of tnofefefter bowells. 

More fpungy to fuck in the fence of feare: 

More ready to cry out, who knowes what followe* 
Thep Hettor istthc wound of peace is furcly 
Surely fccure,but modeft doubt is calld 
The beacon ofthe wife, the tent that ferches. 

Tooth bottom eof the word let Hellen go. 

Since the firth fword was drawne about this queftios 
Euery tith foule Vnongft many thoufand difmes. 

Hath beene as deere as Hellen. 1 meane ofoats" 
Ifwc.hauelofte fo many- tenthes of ours. 

To guard a thing.net ours, nor worthto vs, . 

^Had it our name) the valew of one ten, 

What merits in that reafon which denies. 

The ycclding ofher vpf 
TWy. Fie, fic.niy brother, 

Way you the worth and honour ofa King.” 

So great as ouv dread fathers in a fcale , 

Ofcommon ounces ?will you with fotnfters famtne, 
Tire pad proportion of his infinite . 
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ofTroylus and Creffeida, 

And buckle in, a wade moll fathondcs, 

w..h £ GoTythamd 

Ai SS mirudl though you bite fo of Kafon! . 

You are fo empty of them lliould not our fath , 

Bearethe great Lay of his affaires with reafon, 

Becaufe your fpeech hath none that tell him fo. . 

Trey. You arc for dreames and {lumbers brot ic *- * 

You furre your gloues with reafon, here ate your re 
You know an enemy intends you harme: 

You know a fwordimployde is perilous 
And reafon dies the obiedl of all harme. 

Who maruells then when Helenas beholds, 

A Gretian and his fwprd,if he do fet 
The very wings of reafon to his heeles. 

And flie like chidden CMercarj from Ioue 
Or like adarre diforbd ? nay if we tal k eofl ^ on * 

Sets Chut our gates and fleepc : man-hood ai.d hono , 
Should haue hare hearts , woffd they but fat them thoughts 
With this cramM reafon, reafon and relpect, 

keeping. , , 

Troy. Whats aught but as tis valued. 

Heel. But valew dwells not in perticulcr Will, 

Jt holds his eftimate and dignity. 

As well wherein tis precious ofit felfe 
As in the prizer.tis madde Idolatry 

To make theferuice greater thenthe God, , 

And thewill dotes that is attributiuej 
To whatinfefttoufly it felfe affedfs, 

Without forne image of th’ affcOcd merit, 

Troy. I take to day a wifc,and my election. 1 
Is led on in the conduct of my will. 

My will enkindled by mine eyes and cares. 

Two traded pilots twixt the dangerous ‘bore. 

Of will and Iudgement : how may I auoyde? 

(Although my vviU dtftafi what it elcftcd) 
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The wife I choofe, there can be no euafion, 

To blench from this and to ftand firme by honor. 

We turnenotbackethefilkesvpon thcmarchant 
When we haue foild thcm,ncrthe remainder viands. 

We do not chrow in vnrefpcdlue fine, 

Becatife we now are full, it was thought merte 
Ta is fhould do fomc vengeance on die Greek es. 

Your breth with full confent bellied his fades, 

The Teas and wmds(old wrang!ers)tookea ttuce.* 

And did him feiuicc.hee toucht the ports defir’d . 

And foranold auntwhomthe Greekes held Captiue, 

Fie brought a Grecian Queene,whofe youth and frefimefiej 
Wrincles AyoUoes ^ and makes pale the morning. 

Why keepe we her ? the Grecians keepe our Aunt, 

Is fhc worth keeping ? why fhec is a pearle, 

Whofe price hath 1 an flvt abouea thoufaild fhips: 

A id turn’d crown’d Kings to Marchants, 

Ifyoule auouch twas wifdome Paris went. 

As you tnuft needs, for you all cri’d go, go, 

Ifyoule ccnfefle be brought home worthy prize: 

As you Tiufl needs/or you all , clapt your hands,. 

And cry’d inePtimab'c:why do you now 
The yfluc of your pi oper wifdcmes rate, 

And do a deed that neuer fortline did, 

Begger the effimation, which you priz’d 
Hitcher then fea and land: O theft moft bale. 

That wee haue Po!ne,what we do feare to keepe. 

But theeues vmvo. thy of a thing fofio'nc: 

That in their country did their, thatdifgrace. 

We feare to warrant hi our natiue place. 

Enter Cafavdra raising. 

Caff. Cry Troyans cry: 

Prtaw. What noilc ? Ovhaf /Trike is this ? 

T roy. Tis our madde filler 1 do know her voice, 
faff. Cry Troyans. Heft, It is Crffandral 
Caff, Cry T royans cry, lend me ten thoufand eyes, 

. And I will fill them with prophctick t cares, 

: lltU, Pea ce filler peace. 
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C4' Virgins, and boyc$,mid-ag* J and wrinckled elders 
Soft infancie.that nothing canll but crie, 

Adde to my clamours : let vs pay bc-umes 
A moycie of that maffc of mone to come : 

Crie Troyans c rye, pradtife your eyes with teares, 

Troy mult not bee,nor goodly I lion Hand, 

Oui fire-brand. brother Pdris burnesvs all, 

Crie Trov ans crie. a Hekn and a woe, 

Crie.crie,Troy barnes, orclfe let Hellen goe. Exit. 

fied. Now youthfull Troy hit, do not thefe high fhaines 
Of diiirnation in our Sifter, work e , 

Some touches of remorfe? or is your blond 
So madly hott,that no difeourfe of reafon. 

Nor feare of. bad (ucccfle m a bad cau'e, 

Can qualifie the fame ? 

Troy. Why brother Hetior, 

Wc may not thinkc the iullnelTe of each a St 
Such, and no other then euent doth forme it. 

Nor once deieft the courage of our mindes, 

Bccaufe Caff^drds madde-her brain-fick raptures 
Cannot diftaft the goodnefie of a qiiarreil. 

Which hath our feuerall honors all engag’d. 

To makeitgratious.For my priuate part, 

I am no more toucht then all Priams fonnes •* 

And lone k.ibid therefhould be doneamongfl vs. 

Such thingsas might offend the weakeftfplecney ' 

To fight lot andma ntame. 

Par. Elfe might tire world conuince of leuitie, 

A? well my vndci-takings as your counfells. 

But I attell the gods, your full confent, 

Gaue wings to my propenfion,and cut off 
All leares attending on fo dire aproiedt, 

For what ( alas) can thefe my fingle armes ? 

What ptopugnation is in one mans valour 
T o Hand the pufir and enmitie of thofe 
This quarrell wou’d exc te? Yet I preteft 
Were 1 alone topaffetbe difficulties. 

And bad as ample power,as I haue will, 

£> 3 . 
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Paris Ifcould nere rettaSl, whac he hath done. 

Nor faint in the pu finite, 

Pria, Paris you fpeake 
Like one be-fotcedonyourfweet delights. 

You haue the houy dill, but thefe the gall. 

So to be valiant, is nopraife at all. 

Par. Sir, I propofe not meerly to my felfe, 
Theplrafurcs fuch a beautie brings with it. 

But i would haue the foilc ofherfairerape, 

Wip’c of in honorable keeping her. 

What treafon were it to the ranfacktqueene, 
Difgrace to your great worths,and fhame to me. 
Now to deliuer herpoffeflion vp 
On tearmes of bafe compulfion ? can it be. 

That fo degenerate a ftrainc as this, 

Should once fet footing in your generous bofomes? 
There’s not themeanclf fpiric on our party. 
Without a heart to dare,or fword to diawe. 

When Helen is defended : nor none fo noble, 
Whofe life were ill beftow,d,or death vnfam'd. 
Where Helen is the fubieiSl. Then I fay. 

Well may we fight for her, whom we know well. 
The worlds largefpaces cannot paralcjl. 

Hell. Tar is and Troy las , you haue both faid well. 
And on the caufe and queftion now in hand, 

Haue glozd,but fupcrficially,not much 
Vnlikc young men, whom \AriJlotle thought 
Vnfitto hecre Merrall Philejophie ; 

The reafons you alleadge,do more conduce 
To the hot paffion of diftempred blood. 

Then to make vp a free determination 
Twixt right and wrong: for pleafureand reuenge, 
Haue eares more deafe then Adders to the voyce 
Ofanytrucdccifion. Nature craues 
AH dues berendred to their owners.Now 
What hcercr debt in all humanitie. 

Then wife is to the husband ? if this lawe 
Of nature be corrupted through affection 
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And that great rnindes of partiall indulgence. 
To their benummed wills refill the fame. 

There is a lawe in eaeh wcll-orderd nation, 
Tocurbethofe raging appetites that are 
Mod difobedient and refradurie ; 

If Helen then be wife to Sparta's King, 

As it is knowne Ihe is,thefe morrall lawes 
Of nature arid of nations.fpeaite alovvd 
To haue her back returnd : thus to perfift 
In doing wrong^extenuates not wrong. 

But makes it much more heauie. Hctkors opinion 
Is this. in way oftruth :ye t nere tlicdclfe, 

My fpritely brethren ,1 propend toyou 
In refolution to keepe Helen dill. 



Vponour ioynt and feucrall dignities. 

Tro. Why there you touchtthelifeof ourdefigaet 
Were it not glory that we more affected. 

Then the performance of ourheauing lplecnes, 

I would not wifh a drop of Troyan bioud. 

Spent mere in her defence. But worthy Hell or 3 
She is atheamc of honour and renownc, 

A fpurre to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 

Whofe prefent courage ra ay -beate downe our foes. 
And fame in time to come canonize vs, 

For I pEefume braue Heller would notlocfe 
So rich aduantage of a promifd glory. 

As fmiles vpon the fore-head cf this adlion. 

For the wide worlds reuenew. 

Hell. I am yours, 

Y ou valiant oflfpring of great Prismas, 

I haue a roifiing ehallenge fcnt amongft 
Thedull and iadtious nobles of thc Greekes, 

VVill fhrike amazement to their drowfiefpirits, . ' 

I was aduertizd,thehr great general! flept, 

VVhilft emulation in the armie crept g 
Thislpiefume will wake him. Exettati 
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EWer Therfites fains. 

Bow now Therfites ? what loft in the Labyrinth of th* 
furie ? fhall the Elephant Aiax carry it thus ? he beates me 
and 1 raile at him : O worthy facift'a&ion , would it were 
otherwise : that I could beate him, whilft hee raild at mee : 
Sfoote ”lle learne to coniure and raife Diuels, but lie fee 
fome ifl'ue of my fpitefull cxecrations.Thcn ther sAchUks* 
rare inginer. It Troy bee not taken till thcTa two vader- 
mincit 4 the walls will ftand till they fall of thcm-felues 
O thou great thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that thou 
art Iotie the king of gods rand Mercury , loofe all the Ser- 
pentine craft of thyCaduceus, if yec take not that little 
litre lcfle then little witte from them that they haue: 
which fihort-armd Ignorance it felfe knowes is fo abo un - 
dant fear cc, it will not in circumuention deliuer a fliefrora 
a fpider, without drawing their maflie Irons , and cutting 
the web. After this the vengeance on the whole campe, 
or rather the Neopolitan bone-ache: for thatmechinkesis 
the curfe depending on thofe that warre fora placket. I 
haue faid my prayers, and diucll Enuiefay Amen . What ho 
my Lord Achilles ? 

Patrecl. Whofe there? Therfites ? good Therfites come 
in and raile. 

Therft. If I could a remembred a guile counterfeit, thou 
couldft nothaue Hi pc out of mv contemplation : but it is no 
matter, thy felfe vpon thy felfe. The common curfe of man- 
kinde, Folly and Ignorance.be thine in great rcuenew:Hea« 
uen bleffe thee from a tutor, and difcipline come not mere 
thee. Let thy blouJ be thy direction till thy death : then if 
fire that Iayes thee out fayes thou art not a faire tourfe , lie 
be fworne and fworne vpon 5 f,(K re neuer fhrowded any but 
lazars. Amen. Where’s Achilles ? 

Patro . What aft thoudeuout ? waft thou in player?/ 
Tkerf. I the heauens hearc me. 

Patro. Amen. Enter Achilles, 

Achil. W ho’s there? 

Patro . Therfites. my Lord. 

Achil, Where ? where i O where ? art thou copic why wy 

checfcp 
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cheefe,my digeftion, why haft thou not lerued thy felfe into 
my table, fo many meales, come whac's Agamemnon ? 

Ther. Thy commander Achilles , then tell me PatrocltUy 
whats Achilles ? 

Patro. Thy Lord Therfites. Then tell mee I pray thee, 
what’s Therfites ? 

Ther. Thy knower, Tatroclas :then tell mee Patroclm, 
what art thou? 

Patro. Thou mcfl tell that knoweft. 

Achil. O tell, tell. 

Tier. lie dcclinethc whole queftion. Agamemccn com- 
mands tAch 'lies Achilles is my Lord,I am Tatroclus know- 
cr.atid Pan edits is afoole. 

nAchil. Deriue this ? come? 

Ther. Agamemnon is a foole to offer to command Achil « 
les t Achilles is a foole to be commanded. Therfites is a foole 
to fctuefuch afoole, and this Patrochtsis a foole poficiue. 

Patr. Why am 1 a foole ? 

Ther, Make that demand of the Prouer,it fufficesmcc 
thouart :!ookc you, who corner heere? 

Enter Agam:P'lifi:jY»fior, Diemed,Aiax & Caicos, 

Achil. Come Tatroclus, lie fpeake with no tody :ccme 
in with me' 7 herfites. 

Ther. Here is fuch patcherie, fuch iugling, and fuch kna- 
uery : all the argument is a whore , and a Cuckold, a good 
quarrel I to draw emulous fa£hon?,& bleed to death vpon, 

Ag im. Wnere is Achtlles ? 

Patro. Within his tent,but ill difpofd my Lord. 

Ago. Let it be knowne to him,that we ate hcere, 

Hefate ourmeflengers and we lay by. 

Our appercainings,vifitingofhim 

Let him be told fo,leaft pcrchancebe thinke, 

We dare not moue the queftion of our place. 

Or know not what'we are. 

P atro. 1 fh all fay fo to him. - T 

W‘jJ. We fiw him at the opening of his tent, 

Heet not fick. 

Aiax, \ cs Lion ficx, fick of proud heart, you may call ie 

E melon- 
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melancholy if you will fauour the man. But by- my head ’tis 
pride : but why,v\ by, let him fhewvs a caufe ? 

JVefe . Whatmooues &Aia.vxftus to bay at him ? ■ 

F/ijf. *A chillis hath inuegled his focle from him,, 

Nefl. Who Ther fetes ! Vltf, He. 

Nefl. The wil A tax lack matter, if hehauc loft his argumer, . 
ff//.No you fee he is his arguaientjtbat has his argument 
t/i chillcs. 

A7#Allthe better,their fra&io is more our wifhthcn t'neit 
faction, but it was a ftrog compafure a foole could difunite. 
V//.Thc amity that wifdom knits not,folly may cafily vnty, 
JJeere comes Patroclas . N efl. No A el: tiles with him,: 

Vhfe.Thc Elephant hath ioynts,but none for courtefie. 
His lc^s are legs for neceflicy,not for flexure. 

Patro. Achilles bids me fay he is much forty. 

If any .thing mote then your fport and plealure 
Did mooue your greatnefle,and this noble ftate. 

To call vpon him. He hopes it is no other 
Bucfor your health, and your difgcftion fake. 

An after dinners breath. 

A gam. Heereyou Pamelas : ■/ 

We are too well acquainted with thefe anfwersj 
But his euafion "yvinged thus lwifc with feernej 
Cannot out-flie our apprehenfions, 

Much attribute hebath,and much the reafon 
Why we afoibe it to him. Yet alibis vertues. 

Not vertuoufly on his. owne part beheld, . 

Doe in our eyes begin tolofe their gloffe, 

Yea.iike faire fruitein an vnholfomedifh. 

Arc like to rott vntafted. Go and tell him, ^ 

We come to fpeake with him,and you fhah not hnne, 

If you do fay,w-e thickehimouer-pvoud • 

And vnder-heneft v in felfe aliimiption greater 
Then inthenote of iudgement.And worthier then lumfdfc 
Heere tend tl.efauage flrangenefle he puts on 
Difguife.theholy ftrengtb of their commaund. 

And vnder-write in an obferuing kinde. 

His humorous predominance : yea watch ^ 
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His courfe.and time, his ebbs and flcwes,and if 
The paflage,and whole fti eame of his commencement. 

Rode on his tide. Goe tell him this.and adde. 

That if he oucr-hold his price fo much, 

VVeelenone of him. But let him likean engine. 

Not porcablc, lye vndcr this report. 

Bring action hither, this cannocgo to wan e, 

A (lining dvvarfe we doc allowance giue. 

Before afleeping gyant. Tell him fo. 

Pa.tr. I (hall, and bring his anl wer prefently. 

A yam. In fecond voyce weele not be fatisfied. 

We come to (peake with him ; Vlijfes entertaine. 

A tax. Whacis he more then another, 

Agam, No mote then what he thinkes he is, 

Aiax.ls he fo much : doe you not thinkc he thinkes hint" 
felfe a better man then I am ? 

Agam. No queftion. 

Aiax. Will you fubferibe his thought,and fay he is, 

Agam. No noble Aiax, , you arc as ftrong , as valiant, as 
wife, no leffe noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
more tractable. 

A ia. Why fhould a man be proud; how doth pride grow ? 
1 know not what pride is. 

Agam. Your minde is the cleerer , and your vertues the 
fairer, hee that is proud eates vp him-felfe i Pride is his 
owne glafle ,his owne trumpet , his owne chronicle , and 
what euer praifes it felfe but in the deed, deuoures the 
deed in thepraife. 

Enter Vliffes. 

A tax. I do hate a proud man,as Ido hate the ingendring 
of Toadcs. 

Nefl. And yet he loues himfelfe,ift notftrange? 

Vltf. tAchilles will not to th e field to morrow, 

Agam. Whars his excufe ? 

Vltf. He doth relye on none. 

But carries on the ftreame of his diipofe, 

W ithout c-bferuance,or refpedt of any. 

In will pecul.ar, ana in felfe admiflion. 

E * Ava ml. 
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tsfgam m Why will he noc vpcm our faire requeft, 

Vntent his peifon,and (hare th’ayre with vs. 

Mf. Things fraall as nothing/or requeftsfakc onely, 

He makes important.poflclt he is v\ich great nefle 
And fpeakes not to himfelfe but with a pride, * 

That quarrels at ielfe breath, Imagind worth, 

Ho ! ds in his b!oud fuch fwolne and hottdifccurfe, 

That twixt hismcntall and his afliue parts, 

Kingdomd Achilles in commotion rages. 

And batters downe himfelfe. What (bould I fay, 

He is fo plaguie proud^hat the death tokens of it, 

Crie no recoucrie. Agzm. Let Aiax go to h ; m, 

Dc ire Lord,go you,ar.d greetchim in his tent, 
s Tis faid he holds you Welland will be lead, 

At ourrequeft a littefroOn himfelfe. 

Zllif.O A amcmnon\ct\tnoibQ.{oy 
Wcele confecrate the fteps ihat Aiax makes, 

When they go from Achilles : Hull the pioud Lord 
That balls his arrogance with his ownefeame, 

And neuer fuffc s matter of die world 
Enter his tho: ghts, faue fuch as do;h rcuolue, 
Andruminatehim-felfe :llial!hebewoifhpr, • 

Of chat wc hold an idoll mo; e then hee, ' 

No : rhis thrice worthy and right valiant L jrd, 

Shalinot fo Haule his pa 1 me no^y acquird. 

Nor by my will aflubiugate his merit. 

As amply liked as Achilles is .by going to Achi!les t 
That were to enlard his fat already pride. 

And addemorc coles ro Cancer when he burner 
With enteitainmg great Hiperion, 

This Lord go to him. Iupner forbid, 

And fay in thunder Achilles go to him. 

Neft. O this is we!l,he rubs the vaine of him. 

Diom, And how his filence drinkes vp his applauir, 
Aial f I go to him: with my armed fift ilc puili him ore the 
Agam O no, you fhall not goc, C ace# 

AiaA\\& he be proud with me^lc phefe his pride. 

Let me goe to him, ^ 
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yiif Not for the worth that hangs vpori our quarrcll, 

jiix.A pait r y inr ° le , nc f f ov y- tc 

Neft. How he ^efenpes him leJre. 

J,ix. Can he not bcfocia&le. 

Vhjf. The Rauen chides blackneffe, 

Atax, He tell his humorous b.'oucl. 

Aram. Hec wilbe the phifition,t»at fhould bee the paci- 
ent. Aiflx* And all idea were of ray minde. 
ylilf.Wit would bee out oi fafhion. 

Aiax: A fhould not beareit foj a fhould eate fwords h dp 
fhall pride carry it? 

Neft. Aid tw o’od yow’d carry hade. 

Ofiax. A would haue ccn {bares . I wid-kneade him. He 

make him lupfdc. he’s not yVrt through warme? 

Neft. Force him with praierspoure in,poure, ids ambition 

Vltjj. My Lord you feed to much on this diflike, 

Neft, Our noble general! do not do fo? 

Diom, Yon muft prepare to right without Achilles, 

F/iJf: Why tis this naming of him do’s him harme, 

H re is a man but tis before his face,I wilbe filent. 

Neft. Wherefore fhould you fo? 

He is not emulous as a Achilles is. 

Vhjf. Know the whole world heeis as valiant 

Aiax. A hoarfon dog thatfhall palter with vs thus, would 
hewereaTioyan? 

Nefli What a vice were it in Aiax now? 

Vltjj: If hee were proude. ^ 

Diom. Or couetous of praife. 

VI iff. lorfurly borne. 

Diom. Or ftrangc or felfe affe&cd. 

Vhjf: Thank theheauens Lord.thou art offweet compofute 
Praife him that gat thee, {hee that gaue thee flick: 

Fam’d be thy tutor, and thy parts of nature. 

Thrice fam’d beyond all thy erudition: 

But hee that difeiplind thine armes to fight, 
let Mas diuide eternity in twaine. 

And giue him halfe,and for thy vigour: 

E 3 Bull- 
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Thehiftory 

Bull-beating Milo his addition yeeld, 

To finovvy A/'<r.v,I will not praile thy wifdome. 

Which like aboord ■ a pale, a fhore confines 
This fpacicus and dilated parts,herc s Nefior, \ 

Inftrudled by the antiquary times.’ 

He mull, he is, he cannot but be wife, 

But pardon father Nrftor were your dales 
As greene as A tax , and your brainefo temper’d. 

You fhoitld not haue the emyncnceofhim. 

But be as Aiax. A tax. Shall I call you father? 

Nt'ft. I my good Sonne. 

J)t m. Be ruld by him Lord A iax, 

Vl/jf. There is no tarrying here the Hart Achilles, 
Keepes thicket,pleafe it our great gencrall. 

To call together all his (fate of warre, 

Frefh Kings are come to Troy, To morrow 
We mull with all our nraine of power ftand fall, 

And here’s a Lord come Knights from Eafl to Weft 
And call their, flower, Aiax /hall cope the beft. 

Aga.Go we to counfell, let Achil esttcepe. 

Light bo atesfailcfwiftjthough greater hulkes drawdeepe. 

Enter Pandarus. (Exeunt, 

Pan. Friend you,pray you a word, doe you not follow the 
yong Lord Paris. Uhlan. I fir when he goes beforemee. 

Pan. You depend vpon him ! meane. 

Man, Sir I do depend vpon the Lord. 

c Ptm. You depend vpon a notable gentleman I mnftneeds 
praife him. 

Man. The Lord be praized? 

Van. You know me ? doe you not? 

Uhlan. Faith fir fuperficially. 

Part. Frend know mee better,! am the Lord Pan citrus, 

Man, I hope I lhall know your honour better? 

Van. I do defire it. 

Man. You are in the ftate of grace? 

Van. Crace ? not fofiicnd, honour and Lordfhip are my ti- 
tles, w'hat muficke is this? 

Uhlan. 1 do but partly know fir, it is mufick in partes. 



ofTi royltts and Ctajfeida., 

Pan. Knowyou the muficiars? , 

Uhlan. VA holy fir. P 04 , Who play tney to? 

Uhlan. To the heavers fir» 

Pan. At whofe pleafure friend? 

Man , At minelifjand theirs that louemuficke. 

Par.. Command I meaner • 

Uhlan. Who fh all I command fir? 

pan. friend w e ynderftarsd not one anoi her, I am to coi:r:- 



w my L^)ia , wuois u, , . 

Venus , the heart bloud of beauty>loues lnuiubic lou.e: 

P,tw. Who my cozen C'refidaa 
Man. No fir, Hellen, could not you finde out that by her at* 

tributes. 

Pan. It Ihould feeme fellow thou naft not ieene the Lady 
Prefid I come to fpeakc with Prf is, from the Prince 7re;- 
lus.l will make a complementali aflaultvpon him for my 
bufineflefeetb’s. , 

Uhlan. Sodden bufinefle, theirs a ftew dpnrafe indeed; 

Enter Paris and Hellen. > 

Van. Faire be to you my Lord, and to al this faire company, 
faitedefires in all faire meafure fairlic guide them, efpecially 
to you faire Queene faire thoughts be your faire pillow . 

Hel Dei e Lord you are full of faire words.- 
Van. You fpeake ycur faire pleafure fweet Queer, e, 

Faire Prince here is good broken muficke. 

Par. You haue broke it cozen: and by my life you flrall 
make it whole againe, you (ball peecc it out with apeeccof 
your per formance; Nel. he is fulkof harmony.- 
Van: Trucly Lady no: Hel: O fir: 

Van: Rude in footb,in good footh very rude. 

Paris: Well faid my Lord,weil,youfay fo ir. fits.- 
Pan. I haue butinefle tojmy Lord deere Queene? my Lord 
will you vouch fafq me a word. 

Hel. Nay this /ball not hedge vs out,weele here you fing 
certainely: 

Van: Well fweete Queene you are pleafant with tnee,'bur, 
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matryMnis my Lord my deere Lord , and moft cfteemeH 
friend your brother 7 roylus 9 u 

Hel. My Lord Pandarm hony fweet Lord, 

Pan. Go too fwect Qiieene,go to ? 

Comends himfclfe molt affe»ShonatIy to you. 

Hel . You fhall not bob vs out of our melody, 

Ifyou do our melancholy vpou your head. 

Pan. Sweet Quecnc/weet Queene,thacs a fwect Queene 
I faith 

Hel. And to make a fwect Lady fad is a fowcr offence. 

Pan. Nay that fhall not ferue your turne , that fhall it not 
in truth la ? Nay I care not for fuch words , no, no. And my 
Lord hee defires you that if the King call for him at fuper. 
You will make his excufe. 

Hel. My Lord P andante. 

*Pan. What faies my fweete Qu enem,y very very fwect 
Quecne? 

Par. What exploit’s in hand, where fuppes he to night? 

Hel, Nay but my Lord ? 

Pan What fries my fwcec Qjecnc?my cozen will fall out 
with you. 

Hel. You mull not know where he fups. 

Par. 11c lay my life with my difpofer Cteffetda. 

Pan. No , no ? no luch matter you are wide, come your 
difpofer is licke. 

Par. Well ile makes excufe? 

Pan. I good my Lord , why fhould you fay ftejfeida, no, 
your difpofers fick. Par. I fpie ? 

Pan. Youfpy?what doe you fptc;’come > giuemee anin- 
firument, now fvveetc Queene: > 

Hel. Why this is kin aely done? 

Pan. My Neece is horribly in loue with a thing you haue 
fweete Queene. a 

Hel. Shec fhall haue it my Lot id , if it beenot my Lord 
Paris. 

P and, Hee ? so ? fheelc none of him , they two arc 
tawine. 

Hel. Falling in after falling out may make them three. 
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tand. Come,come, Ile hearc no more of this,IIe fingyoua 

^Hell: % i, prethce,now by my troth fwect lad thou haftc a 

fine fore-head. 

Pand: I you may, you may. 

Hell: Let thy fong be loue : this loue will vndoc vs all Oh 
Cupid, Cupid } Cupid. 

Pand: Loue? I that it (hall yfaith. 

Par: I good now loue,loue, nothing but loue. 

Pand: Loue , loue, nothing but loue fltll loue flill mere: 

For o hues bow. Shoots Bucke and Doe. 

The Jhafts confound not that it wounds 
Tut tides flill the fore: 

Theje loners cry, oh ho they dye, 

Tet that which feemes the wound to kill , 

Doth turne oh ho, to ha hr: he, 

So dying loue Hues flill , 

O ho a while Jbut ha ha ha, 

O ho gr ones out for ha ha ha— —hey ho, 

Hell: In loue I faith to the very tip of the nofir. 

Par . He eates nothing but doues loue,and that breeds hot 
blood, and hot bloud begets hot thoughts^and hot thoughts 
beget hot dcedcs,and hot deeds is loue. 

Pond. Is this the generation of loue : hot bloud hot 
thoughts and hot deede$,why they are vipers , is loue a ge- 
neration of vipers: 

Sweetc Lord whofe a field to day? 

Par: Hettor,Deiphobus,Helenus , Anthenor, and all the gal- 
lantry ofTr^.. I would faine haue arm'd to day , but my Nell 
would not haue it fo„ 

How chance my brother Troylus went not? 

Hell: He hangs the lippe at fomcthing,you know al Lord 
Pandarus . * 

Pand: Not I hony fweete j^uecne , I long to hearc ho w 
theyfpedto 'day: r 

Youle remember your brothers excufe? 

Par: To a hayre. 

Pond: Fare well fweete ^ueene. 

F JTetl* Qcm* 










260 




270 280 290 300 






Hell. Commend me to your ncece. 

Pand, I v. ill fwcct Queene. Sound a retreait 

r Par: J heii eomefvcm the fielddet vs. to PriamesHall 
To grcetc the warriers. Sweet Hellen I mull woe you. 

To helpe vn-anne our Hettor : his ftubborne buclcs 
With this your white enenaunting fingers toueht; 

Shall more obey then to the edge of fteele. 

Or force ofGreckifh finewes : you fhall do more 
Then all the Hand Kihges^tfarme great fWfcfc', f 
HeH: Twil make vs proud, to be his feruant Paris* . 

Yea what he fhall receiue of vs in duty, 

Giucs vs more palme in beauty then we haue. 

Yea ouerlbines our fclfe. 

'Tat: Sweet aboue thought I loue her? exeunt. 

Enter. Panda* us 'Proylusyrtan. 

Pand: How now wher’s thy maifter,atmy Coufin firefli 'M 
tJAUn: No fir ftayes for you to conduit him thether, 
Pand: O heere he comes? how now,how now? 

Troy: Sirra walkeoff. 

P and: Haueyoufecne my Coufin c? 

Troy: NoP andarus, Iftalkeaboutherdore 
Tike to a ftrange foule vpon theStigianbankes 
Staying for wattage. O be thou my Charon. 

And giiac me/fwife tranfpertance to t hefe fieldss* 

VViicicT may wajlow in the lilly beds 
PropoP d for the deferuer. O gentle P andar. 

From Cupids fhoulder pluckc his painted wings. 

And five with me to fre/jid* , , » . Y, 

Pand: V Valke lieere ith’Orchard,lle bring her ft raight* 
Troy: I am giddy;expe<5tetion whitles me round, 
Thymaginary rclifh is fo fwcete, 

That it inchaunts my fence:what will it be 
When that the watry pallats tafte indeed 

Loues thrice rcpuredNe6tar?Death I fear c me . 

Sounding diftru£fion,orfome ioy to fyne, , 

To fubti!!, potent, tun’d to Ibarp in fweetneiie 

For the capacity ofmy ruder powers; 

I feate it much, and I doe feare befides. 
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That I fhall loofc dtftinaion in my ioyes 
As doth a battaile,when they charge on heapes 

The enemy flying. „ . , 

Pand. Sbees making her ready , fhecle come ftraigi.t,you 
rnuft be witty noW,fhe does fo blufh.and fetches her wind lo 
fhortas iffhee werefraid with afpirite : lie fetch her;it is the 
prettieft villaine,fhe fetches her breath asfhort as a new cane 

%Troy: Euen fuch a paffion doth imbrace my bofbmc. 

My heart beats thicker then a feauorous pulie. 

And all my powers do their bellowing loofe 

like vaffalage at vnwares encour.tring 

the eye of maiefly. Enter'pandar andCreffd, 

Pand. Come, come, what need you blufh? 

Shames a babie; heere fhee is now , fwcare the othes now to 
her that you haue fworne to me : what are you gone againc, 

you muft be watcht ercyou bemade t3ine , muhyou? come 

your waies come your waies , and you diaw backward weele 
put you ith fillestwhy doe you not fpeake toher.Ccme 
draw this curtainc,aod letsfec your picture ; alafle the day? 
howloath you arc to offend day light;and twere darke youd 
cl5fe fooner : fo fo,rub on and kifle the miftrefle ; how now 
a kiffe in fee-farme : buildthere Carpcnter.the ayre isfwect. 
Nay, you fhall fight your hearts out ere I part you. The faul- 
con, as the tercelirior all. the ducks ith riuer : go too, go too. 
1'roy: You haue bereftme ofall wordes Lady. 

Pand: Words pay no debts ; giuc her deeds : but fhecle he- 
re aue you ath’ deeds too if fhe call vour affinity in queftiom 
what billing again: heere* in witneffe whereof the parties in- 
terchangeably. Come in come in lie go get a fire? 

Cref, Will you walkc in my Lord? 

7 roy . G Creffed how often haue I w ifht me thus. 

Cref. Wifht my Lord?the gods grauntrO my Lord? 

T’roy* What fhould they grauntPwhatmakcs this pretty al> 
ruptionrwhat to curious dreg cfpies my fwcete lady in the 
fountaine of our loue? 

Cref. More dregs then water if my teares haue eyes. 

7 roj % Feares make diuels of Chcrubins,they neuer fee truly. 

F a C re f' blind* 
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Cref, B ind feare that fieing reafon leads, finds fafer foo- 
ting, then b ind reafcn, flumbling without feare :to,ftare 
the w orft o r t cares the worfe. 

T toy. O let my Lady apprehend no feare, ,> < v 

In all Cupidt pageant there is prefentcd nomanfter. „ 
Cref. N >r nothing monftrous neither. ' ; : S: 

T r»y. Nothing buc our vndertakings , when wee vow to 
weepcleas, liue in fire, e3te rockes, tameTygers,thin- 
king it harder for our miff e(Te to deoife tmpofition ynough 
then for vs to vndergoe any difficulty impolcd. •— 

This the monftruofity in loue Lady , that the will is infinite 
and the execution confind,that rhp defire is boundfefic , and 
the act a flauetolymite. 

fref. They fay all louers fweare more performance .then 
they are able , and yet referue an ability that they neuer 
performe: vowing more then the pertctVion often : anddif- 
charging leffc then the tenth part of one. 1 hey that haue 
the voyce of Lyons, and the adi of Hares are they not tnon< 

fters? _ ■ 

Troy. Are there fuch t fuch are not we ; Praifevsasyyee 
arc tailed, allow vs as we proue : our head fhall goe bare till 
merit louer part no affection inrcuctfion fhall haue apraiie 
in prefent s we will not name defert before his birth, and pc* 
ing borne , his addition (hall bee humble: few wordes 
to faire faith. T rojlttt fhall be fuch to C re ffid J a$ w , £ n * 
uy can fay word fhall bee a mocke for his truth,and what 
truth can fpeake trued • not truer then T royltft. 

Cref* Will you walke in my Lord? 

Pand. What blufhing dill,haue you not done talkmgy 
Cref. Well Vncle what folly I commit I dedicate to 

} Ta»d. I thanke you for that, if my Lordgccte a 
youle giuehim me:be true to my Lord , if he flinch chide 

Troy: You know now your hodagcs,yoirr Vncles word and 

my firme faith. , _ ,, kindred 

land. Nay lie giufe my word for her too : our luod^ 

though they be long ere they beewoed , they are co^ 
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being wonne , they are burreslcantcllyou, theyle flicke 

where they are thrownc. , . 

fref Bouldneffe comes to me now and brings medicare 
Prince Troy las I haueloued you night and day , for many 

^ Troy: Why was my Crefftd then fohard to wyn/ 

CrefHiid to feeme wonne: but Iwas wonne my Lord 
With the firft glance;that eug: pardon me 
If I coufefie much you will play the tyrant, 

I loue you now, but till now not fo much 
But I might maifter itjinfaith I lye, 

My thoughts werelike vnbri deled children grone 
Too hcadftrong fortheir mother : fee wee fooles, 

Why hauelblab’d : who fhall be true to vs 
VVhen we are fo vnfecret to our fclues. 

But theugh I loue’d you well, I woed you not, 

And yet good faith I wifht my felfe a man; 

Or that w e women had mens priuiledge 
Offpeaking firft. Sweet e bid me hold my tongue. 

For in thisrapture I fhall lurely fpeake 
The thing I fhall repent : fee fee your fylence 
Comming in dumbne ffc,from my wcakneffe drawes 
My very foule of counccll. Stop my mouth. 

Troy: And fhall,albeit fweet mufique iflues thence. 

«7W. Pretty yfaith. 

Cref. My Lord I doe befeech you pardon me, 

Tw as not my purpofe thus to begge a kiffe? 

I am afham’d ; O Hcauer.s what haue l done ! 
Forthistimcwilll take my leauemyLord. 

Trey: Your leaue fweete Cref fid: 

Pan: Leaue:and you take leaue till to morrow morning. 
Cref: Pray you content you. Tny.-What offends you Lady? 
Cref fir mine own company, 

T roy: You cannot fliun your felfe. 

Cref: Let me goe and try; 

I haue a kind ot felfe recsds with you: 

But an vnkinde felfe, that it felfe wifi leaue; 

To be anotheis foole. I would tje gone: 

' F 2 where 
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Where is my wit ? I know not what I fpeake,, (wifely 

T ro. Well know they what they fpeake, that fpeake d' 
{ref Perchance my Lord Ifhow more craft then louc 
And fell fo roundly to a large confefTion. * 

To angle for your thoughtSjbut you are wife, 

Or clfe you loue nottfor to be wile and loue, 

Exceeds mans might that dwells with gods aboue, 

Tro. O that I thought it could be in a woman. 

As if it can I will prefume in you, 

To feed for age herlampe and flames of loue* 

To kcepe herconllancy in plight and youth. 

Out-liumg beauties outward, with a mind. 

That doth renew fwifter then blood decays. 

Or that perfuafion could but thus conuince me, 

That my integrity and truth to you. 

Might be affronted with the match and waight, 
Offucha winnowed purity inlouc. 

How were I then vp-lifted'.but aiafle, 

I am as true as truths fimplieity. 

And Ampler then the infancy of truth. 

Cref In that ile war with you," Tro. O vertuousfigkt, 
When right with right waires who fhalbcmofi right. 
True fwains in louc fhall in the world to come 

Approue their trueth by when 

Foil of protelT,of oath and big compare 
Wants fimele’s truth tyrd with iteration. 

As true as fteele,as plantagctothe moone. 

As funne to day ? as turtle to her mate. 

As Iron to Adamant.- as Earth to th’ 

After all comparjfons of truth. 

(As truths anthentique author to be cited) 

As true as Troy Us, fhall croune vp the 
And fan&ifie the nombers, 

Cref Prophet may you bee. 

If 1 bee falce or fwarue a hay re 
When time is ould or hath forgot 
When water drops haue 
And blind oblwion fwalloyy d Ciu w* 
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And mighty dates chara&cr-Ies arc grated. 

To dufty nothing, yet let memory, . 

From falce to falceatnong falce mayds in loue, 

Vpbiaid my fakehood,whcn tn haue laidas lake, 

A s ayre,as water, wind orfandy e^th. 

As Fox to Lambejor Wolfe to Heifers Ca.fe, 

Pard to the Hind, or ffrpdame to her Sonne, 

Yea let them fay to flicke the heart of falfebood, 

AS S. Goto a bargain e made,fcalc it,feale it lie bee the 
witnes here] hold your hand, here my Cozens , if eucryou 
prouefalfc one, to another fince I haue taken fuch pa»ne to 
brino you together let all pittifull goers bctwccnc beeald 
to the worlds end after my name , call them all Pandcrs,let 
all conftant men be Troy luffes all falfe woemen Crejjtds, and 
all brokers betweenepandcrsjfay Amen. 

7Vff.Arr.cn, 0 &Amcn. 

Pan. Amen. , , ,, 

WherevponI will ffrew you a Chamber , which bedbe- 
caufe it fhall not fpeake of your prety encounters prefle it t« 
deathjaway. , SxeKHt ‘ * 

And Cupid grant all tong-tide may dens here, 

Bedchamber, Pander to prouide this geere. ^ exit. 

Enter rii(fes,T>iomedyNeFtoPi Agament^akas, 

Cal. Now Princes for the feruice I haue done, 

Th’aduantage ofthe time prompts me aloud. 

To call for rccompencerappere it to mind, 

That through the fight I beare in things to loue, 

I haue abandond Troy, left my poffeiTiofl, 

Incurd a tray tors name,expofdmy felfe^ 

From certaine and poffefi: conucnicnces, 

To doubtfull fortunes, fequefiringfiem me ah. 

That time acquaintance, cuftome and condition, , 

Made tame.and moft familiar to my nature: 

And here to doe yon feruice am become, ; ; 

As new into the world, lfrangc,vnacquainted; 

I do befecch you as in way of taft. 

To giue me now alittle benefit. 
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Out of thofe many rcgiflred in promife, 

Which you fay liue to conic in my bchalfe: 

Aga. What wouldfl thou of vs Troian?makcdcmand? 
Calc, YouhaueaTfoianprifonercald Anttaor, 
Ycflerday tooke,Troy holds him very decrc, 

Oft haue youfoft cn hauc you chankcs th ercforc) 

Defird my Crejfed in right great exchange. 

Whom F roy hath Hill deni’d,but this Anthever , 

1 know is fuch a wreft in their affaires: 

That their negotiations all'rnufl flacke. 

Wanting his mannage and they will almoft, 

Giuc vs a Prince ofblood aSonneof/V/***, 

In change of him. Let him be fent great Princes, 

And he ihall buymy daughter : and her prefence, 

Shall quite Hrike of all feruice I haue done. 

In moll accepted painc. A 

Aga. Lee Diomedesbcztihim, 

And bring vs Crejfid hither, Calcas fhall haue 
What herequefls of vs.- good Dtomed 
Furnifli you farcly for this enterchange, 

Withall bring word Hetlor will to morrow. 

Bee anfwered in his challenge. Aiax is ready. 

Dio. This fhali I vndertake, and tis a burthen 
Which I am proud to beare. ^vit, 

Achilles and Patro fland'tn mtrttni, 

Vli. Achilles Hands ith entrance of his tent, 

Pleafe it our general! paflc ftrangely by him; 

As if he were forgot, and princes all. 

Lay negligent and loofe regard vpon him, 

I will come laH, tis like heelequeflionmec. 

Why fuch vnpaulfiue eyes arc bent ?why turnd on him, 

If fol haue derifion medecinablc, 

Tovfe betweene yourffrangnes and his pride, 

Which hisowne will fliall haue defireto drinke. 

It may doegood, pride hath no other glafie, ’> 

Tofhow it felfe but pride:for fupple knees, 

Feed arrogance and are the proud mans fees, 

Aga, Weele execute youf purpofe and put on,^ 
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A forme of firangnefle as we pas along, 

So do each Lord, and either greet him not 

Or els difdaynfulJy .which fhall Aiake him more: , 

Then if not lookc on. I wiil lead the way, 

AchiL What comes the g'enerall to fpeake with mee? 
You know my minde He fight no more ’gainft Troy. 

Aga, What faics Achilles would he ought with vs? 

Ned. Wouldyou ray Lord ought with chegenera M - 
AchiL No. 

Nefi, Nothing my Lord: 

Aga* The better. 

Achil, Good day, good day: 

How do you ? how do you? 

Achil. What dos the Cnckould fcorne mei 
Aiax . How now 'Patroclus ? 

Achil . Good morrow a 4/4 ,y? 
tA'iax. Ha: 

lAchil Good morrow. 

Aiax. I and good next day too* Exeunt. 

Ach, What meane thefe fel{owes know they not Achilles ? 
Vatro, They.pafle by firangely : they were vf*d to bend, 

T o lend their finiles before them to Achillesi 
To come as humbly as they vfd to crecp,to holy aultars.* 
u4ohtl 9 What am 1 poore oflate? 

Tis certaine, greatnefle once falne out with fortune, 

JVluft i all ouf with men to, what the declin’d is* 

He fliall as foone reade in the eyes of others * 

As feele in his owne fall : for men like butter-flies. 

Shew not their mealy wings but to the Summer, 

/ n J not £minfor being (imply man. 

Hath any honour,but honour for thofe honours 
That are without hin^as place, ritche$,and /auour. 

Prizes of accident as oft as merit 

Which when they fall as being flipery Handers, 

T clone that lean don them as flipery too. 

Doth one pluck downe another, and to gether,dic in the fall. 
But tis not fo with mee. 

Fortune and I are friends,! do enioy; 
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The hi (lory 

At ample point all that I did poffeffc, 

Saue thefe mens lookes,who do me thinkes fiiideoms 
Some thing not worth in me fuc’n ritch beholding, 

As they haue often giuen. UeteisVlffes 
He interrupt his reading,how now VUffesl 
r/-/.Now great Thetis Sonne. 

Achil. What ate you reading? 

Vlijf. A ftrange fellow here, 

Writes me that man,how derely euer parted: 

How much in hauing or without or in 
Cannot, make boll to haue that which he hath, 
Norfecles not what he owes but by refletSliorw 
As when his veitues ayming vpon otheis, 

Heate them, and they tetort that heate againe 
To the full giuers. 

AchiL This is not ftrange Fifes, 

The beauty that is borne here in the face: 

The bearer knowes not, but commends itfeTe* 

To others eyes, nor doth the eycit fclfe 
That moft pure fpiritoffence,behold it felfe 
Not going from it felfe: but eye to eye oppoled, 

Sal lutes each other, with each others forme,. 

For fpeculatipn tuenes not to it fclle. 

Till it hath trauel’d and is married there? 

Where it may fee it felfe : this is not ftrange at alL 

VHff. I do not ftraine at the pofition,, 

It is familiar,but at the autnors drift, 

Who in his circumftance cxprefsly prooues, 

That no man is the Lord of any thing: 

Though in and ofhim chere be much confiding* 

Till he communicate his parts to others. 

Nor doth hee ofhimfelfe know them lor augat: 

Till he behold them formed in the applauie. 

Where chare eacended .-who like an arch reuerb rare 
The voice againe or like a gateof fteele: 

Frontinrfhe Sunne,rccciues and renders bacK 
His figure and his heate. I was much rap 1 12 this* 
And apprehended here immediately* 
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°f Tro) - . L , 

Th’ vnknowne Aiax y heauens what a man i$ there? 

A very horfc,that has he knowes not what 
Nature what things there are. 

Moft obieft in regard, and deerc in vie. 

What things againe moft deere in the efteeme: 

And poorc in worth, now lhad we fee to monowj 
An att that very chance doth throw vpon him 
^fiax renown d t O heauens what fome men doe, 

While fome men leaue to doc. 

How fome men crcepe in skittifh fortunes hall. 

Whiles others play the Ideots in her eyes, 

Howoneman eates into anothers pride. 

While prideis falling in his wantoneffe. 

To fee thefe Grecian Lords, why euen already: 

They clap the lubber Aiax on the fhouldcr 
As if his foote were one braue Hetiors breft. 

And great Troy fbriking. 

Achill. Idoebeleeueit, 

For they pad by me as mifers do by beggars. 

Neither gaue to me good word nor looke: 

What are my deeds forgot? , 

Fltf. Time hath(my Lord> wallet at his back. 
Wherein he puts almes for obliuion: 

A great fiz’d monller ofingratitudes, 

Thofe feraps are good deeds pall. 

Which are deuour’d as fall as they are made. 

Forgot as foone as done ,perfeuerance deere my Lords 
Kecpes honour bright, to h aue done, is to hang, 

Qntte out offafhion like a rufty male, 

In monumental 1 mockry ? take the inftant Way, 

For honcurtrauelis in a llraight fo narrow: \ 

Where on but goes a breft , keepe then the path 
For emulation hath a thoufand Sonnes, 

That one by one purfue,ifyoii giue way. 

Or turne a fide from the direct forth right: 

Like to an entred tidethey all rufhby. 

And leaue you him, moft, then what they do in preienti 
Though lefie thch yours in paffe, mtift ore top yours. 
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'tjtory . 

For time is like a fafhionahle Load,, 

That (lightly (hakes his parting guefl by th'hand; 

And with his armes out-fir et cht as he wouldflie, 
Grafpes in the commer .* the welcome euer fmiles. 
And farewell goes oat fighing. Let not vertuc feeke, 
Remuneration for i lie thing it was. For beauty, wit. 
High birth, vigor of bone-, defort in feruice, 

Loue, friendfliip,cbarity, are fubiedis al ! , 

To enuiousand calumniati gtime. 

One touch ofnaturemakes the whole world kin. 

That all with one confent piaifo new-borne gaudes, 
Though they are made and moulded or things pad. 
And gee to duft,that is a little gu;lt. 

More laud then guilt ore-dufied. 

The prefent eye praifes theprefent obiedt. 

Then maruell not thou great and complet man. 

That all theGreekes begin to worflli peAiax; 

Since things in n?otionfooner catchtheeye, 

Tha t what Airs not. The crie vvent once cn thee. 

And (’till it might, and yet it may againe. 

If thou wculdft not entombe thy felfe aliue. 

And cafe thy reputation in thy tent, 

Whofe glorious deeds but in tl efe fields of late. 
Made emulous miflions mongft the gods them-fcluee. 
And draue great Mars to fadiion. 

tsAchtl. Of this my priuacie, 

I haue ftrong reafons. 

VI if. But gainft your priuacie. 

The reafons are more potent and hcroycallt . 

Tis knowne Ach'illes that you are in loue 
With one of Priams daughters. 

Achtl. Ha ? knowne. 

Vif. Is that a wonder : 

The prouidencc thats in a .watchful! date, 

Knowes almbfl etiery thing, 

Findes bottom in the vneomprehenfiue depth, 

Keepes place with thought and almoft like thegods) 
Do thoughts vnuaile in their durabe cradles. 



ofTrojlm anti. Creffeida. 

There is a myderie ( with whom relation 
Durd neuer meddle) in the fertile of (late. 

Which hath an operation moicdiuine. 

Then breath or pen can giue expredure to: 

Ail the commerfe that you hauc had with Troy, 

As perfectly is ours,as yours my Lord, 

And better would itfiit Achtlleixuuch, 

To throw downe Hettor then P olixena. 

But it mud grieue young P irbus now at home. 

When fame (hall in our Hands found hertrumpe, 

And all the Greekifh girles (hall tripping fing. 

Great Bettors filer did Achilles winne. 

But our great Aiax brauely beatc downe him : 
Farewell my Lord .* I as your louerfpeake, 

Thefoole Aides ere thelccthatyou fiiould breake. 

Vatr. T o this effedl: Achilles haue Imoou’dyou, 

A woman impudent and mannilh growne. 

Is noc more loth’d then an effeminate man 
In time of aiftion .* 1 (land condemnd for this 
They thinke my little ftomack to the warre. 

And your great loue to me,refiraines you thus, 

Sweete rouie your telfe,and the weake wanton faptit 
Shall from ycur neck vnloofehis amorous fould. 

And like dew drop from the Lions mane, 
befhooke toayre. 

Ach. Shall Aiax fight with Hettor. 

Vatro. 1 and perhaps receiue much honor by him, 
Achtl. I fee my reputation- is at flake, 

My fame is (hrowdly gor'd. 

Y>atro. O then beware. 

Thofe wounds heale ill, that men' do giue themfeluc*, 
Gmidion to doe what is necefljry, 

Seales a commidion toa blanks of danger. 

And danger like an ague fubrly taints 
Euen then when they fit idely,in the Ainne. 

Achtl. Go call Therfites h ether f« ect P atrwlua, 

He fend the foole to Aiax, and defire him 
T’iumte the Tioyan lords after the comb ate. 
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The hijlory 

To fee vs hccre vnarmd. I haue a womans longing, 

An appetite that I am fickwith-all, 

To fee great Heitor in his weeds of peace, i 
To talke with him, and to behold his vifage, 

Euen to my full of view. A labour fau’d. 

Enter Therfites. 

Therfi. A wonder. Achil, What? 

Therfi. Aiax goes vp and downc the field askino for 
bimfelfe. How fo? 

Therfi, He muft fight fingly to morrow with Heeler, and 
is fo prophetically proud of an heroycall cudgeling ,that 
he raues in faying nothing. 

Achil. How can that be ? 

7 herfi. Why a ftalkcsvp and downe like a peacock, a 
ftride and a ftand : ruminates like an hoftifle, that hath no 
Arithmatique butherbraine to fee downe her reckoning: 
bites his lip with a politique regard^, as who fhould fay 
there were witte in this head and cwoo’d out : and fo there 
is. But it lyes as coldly in him, as fire in aflint, which will 
not fhow without knocking, the mans vndone for euer , fot 
if Hector breakc not his neck ith’ combace, fiee’Ie brtakt 
himfelfe in vaine glory. Hee knowes not mee .1 fayd 
good morrow nAtax : And hee replyes thankes A^umtw 
non . What thinke you of this man that takes mee for the 
Generali? Heesgrowne a very land-fi/h languageleffe,a 
monfter, a plague of opinion, a man may weare it on both 
fidcs like a letherlerkin. 

Achil. Thou muft be my Ambaflador Therfites. 

Therfi. Who I : why heele anfwer no body : hee profef- 
fes not anfwering, fpeaking is for beggers he we ares h's 
tongue in s armes. I will put on his prefence,, let Patroelm 
make demands to me. You fhall fee the pageant of Aiax, 
Achil. To him Patroclut, tell him I humbly defire the va- 
liant Aiax , to inuite the valorous Heitor to come vnaim’d 
to my tent, and to procure fafc-condudl for his perf n , of 
the magnanimous and moft il'uftriou> ; fixe or feauen times 
honour’d Captainc Generali of thearmie. tAgamemnon, 

, do this. 

Patf. 







efT rojlm i 

(p A tro. /ewblefle great Aiax. Therfi. Hum. 
p * tr , I come from the worthy Achilles. 

^{•wtmofthumblydcftcyou 

S^ASoprocurtltfetonduaftom^*^™. 

patr. What fay you too r. 

'Therfi Goibuy you with all my heart. 

Therf. Fate y ee well with all my heart, 

Achil Whv,but he is not in this tune, is he • , . 

TteJ No^b llt out of ™ nt thus. Wl.« n,ufick «.ll be .a 

Si^^rhasknockt out his brames.Iknow not. 
Therfi. Let mee beate another to his horfe , for thats the 

aoaihe,t hat I might water an Affe at it, I had rather be a tick 

in a fheepc.thenfuch a valiant ignorance. ... 

Enter at one doere ^neas, at another Parts ,DeiphoHfs, 
AutemorJ) 'tome& the Cjrccuin with torches* 

Paris. Sec ho? who is that there?: ' - 

Deiph.lt is the Lord tineas. \ 
v&ne. Is the Ptince therein perfon ? 

Had 1 fo geed oceafion to lye long 

As your ptince P^,nothing but heaucnlybufinefle, 

Should rob my bed mate of my company. 

Dio. That’s my minde too i^good morrow Lord « #»***■ 
Paris , A valiant Grceke <u£n(M take his hand, 
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The htfiorj 
Witnefle the procefle of yourfpeech: wherein 
You told how Djromed a whole weeke by daiej 
Did haunt you in thefie'd. 

y£ne. Health to you valiant fir, • -i ' 

During all queftion of the gentle truce: 

But when 1 meete you armd,as black defiance. 

As heart can thinke or courage execute. 

Diom. The one and other Diomed embraces. 

Our blouds are now in calme.and fo long helth: 

Lul’d when contention, and occafion meete. 

By loue ileplay the hunter for thy life. 

With all my force, purfui te,and polhcy. 

*Ane. And thou fhalc hunt a Lyon that will flic. 

With his face back-ward, in humane gentleneffc; 
Welcome to Troy,no w by ts4nchtfes life. 

Welcome indeed .• by Venus hand I fwere: 

No man aliuecan loue in fuch a fort. 

The thing he meanes to kill,raore excellently,^ 

Diom. We fimpathize. Tone [ett/Eneas hue 
(If to my fword his fate be not the glory) 

A thoufand compleate courfes of the Sunne, 

But in mine emulous honorkthim die; , 

With euery ioynt a wound and that to morrow— 
t/£ne. We know each other weil? 

Diom. We do and long to know each other worfe. 

Par. This is the mold defpighchiU gentle greeting. 

The nobleft hatefull loue that ere 1 heard of, whac bulfhefle 
Lord fo earely-* 

ty£»e t I was feat for to the King ? but why I know not. 
IV, His purpofe meetesyou ? twasto bring tfiis Grceke, 
To Caches hoi.fe,and there torenderhim; 

For the enfreed Anthenor the faueCnffid, 

Lets haue your eompany,orifyou pleale. 

Haft there before vs. I conftantlybeleeue, 

(Or rather call my thought a certajne knowledge) V 

My brother Troy/ns ledges there to night, 

Roufe him and giue him notefof otir approch. 

With the whole quality wherefore: 

Ifearc 






of Tt roylui andCreffetda. 

tfeare we fhall be much vn welcome. 

i/Eneae. That I aflureyou : Troy In* had rather Troy W«c 
borne to Greece, then Crefieid borne from Troy. 

Paris. There is no helpe. 

The bitter difpofition of the time will haue it fo : 

On Lord,weele follow you. 

osEneas. Good morrow ail. 

Paris. And tell me noble DiomedS aith tell me true, 

Euen in foule of found good feilowfhip. 

Who in your thoughts, deferues faiie Helen beft. 

My felfe.or Of'enelaus. 

Dio*». Both alike. V ' K .‘ ' 

Hee merits well tohauc her that doth feeke her. 

Not making any fcruplc of her foyle. 

With fuch.a hed of paine, aiid world of charge. 

And you as well to keepe her, that defend her. 

Not pallating the tafte of her diftionour 
Witn fuch a coftly lofie of weal tWid. friends, 

He Jike a puling Cuckold would drinkevp. 

The kes and dregs of a flat tamed pecce : 

Youlikealetcher out of whorifhloynes. 

Are plcafd to breed outyourinheritors. 

Both merits poyzd,each weighs nor Ieflc nor more. 

But he as he, the heauier for a whore. 

Paris. You are too bitter to your country-woman, 

Diom, Shees bitter to her country, heare me P aris 3 
For euery falfe drop in her bawdy veines, 

A Grecians life hath funke: for euery fcruple 
Of her contaminatedcarrion waight, 

A Troyan hath beene flaine. Since flhe could fpeake, 
Sheeiiath not giuen fo many good words breath. 

As for her Greekes and T roy ans fuffred death . 

Paris. Faire Diomed you d o as chapmen do, 

Difpt aife the thing chat they defire to buy. 

But we in filence hold this vertue well. 

Week not commend,what wee intend to fell. -Heere lyes 
our way. Exeunt, Enter Troylus and Creffe'tda. 

Troy, Deerettouble not your felfe, the morne is colde, 
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Tbehijlory 

Crcf. Then fwcct my Lord iie call mine vnckle downe 
Hee lhall vnbolt the gates. 

7><?;7. Trouble him not. 

To bed to bed : fleepe kill rhofe pritty eyes, 

And giue as fofc attachment to thy fences,] 

As infants empty of all thought. 

C re f. Good morrow then. 

I'royl, I prithee now to bed. 

Cref Arevou a weary of me ? 

Troy/.O frejfeida ! but that the bufie davi 
Wak’t by the Larke hath rouzd the ribald Crowes, 

And dreaming night will hide our. ioyes no longer, • 

•' I would not fiom thee. 

Cref. Night hath beene too btiefe. 

Tro. Befhtew the witch ! with venemotis wights flieflales 
As tedioufly ash'd^But Hies the grafpes ofloue. 

With wings more momentary fvvift then thought. 

You will catch colde and curleme, 

Cref. Prithee tarry^oamen will neuer tarry, 

0 foolidi Crejftid haue Hi!! held of, 

And then you would haue tarried. Harke ther’sonevps. 
Pand Whats a'l the doorcs open hetre? 

7 ro)l. It is your Vnde.. 

Cref \ peftilence on him .-now will he be mocking r 

1 iliall hauc fitch a life. 

Pand. How now, how now,how go maiden-heads, 

H ere yon maide, where’s my cozin C rejfeid ? 

Cref. Go hang your fclfe.you naughty.mocking vnde. 
You b ring me to doo— -and then you Acute me to, 

Pand. To do what, to do what ? lec her fay whaf. 

What haue I brought you to doe? t 

OiTCome,come,befhrew yourheatt,youle ncre be good, 

nor fuffer others. , a 

Pand. Ha, ha : alas poore wretch : a pootechipscbia', halt 
not flept to night ? would hee not ( a naughty man ) let it 
fleepe, a bug-beare take him. 

Oy/T Did not I tell you ? would he were knockt ith head, 
Who s that acdoore, good vncklego andfec. One knock/. 



of Troy ha andCreffeida. 

My Lord, come you againe into my chamber, 

You fmile and mock me, as if I meant naughtily. 

7 " ml. Ha, ha. , - 

Cref Come you arcdeceiued,I thinkeof nofucb thing, 
fiow carneftly they knock,pray you come in. Knock* 

} would not for halfe Troy haue you fecne here, 

‘Pand. Who’s there ? what’s the matter? w LI you bcatc 
downs the doorePHow now, what’s the matter? 
ts£te.G od morrow Lord,good morrow. 

Pand. Who’s there my Lord tineas : by my troth I knew 
you not swhatnewes with you fo early? 

<_/Ene. I, not Prince T roylus heere ? 

Pand. Here.what fhould he do here ? 

<^£w.Comeheis here.my Lord,do not deny him. 

It doth import him much to fpeake with me: 

Pan. Is he here fay youPits more then I know ilc be fworne 
For my owne part L came in late : what fliould hee doe 
h;re ? 

c/£»e.Who, nay theniCome.come,youle do him wrong, 
ere you are ware,youle be fo true to him,to be falfc to him.' 
Do not you know of him,but yet go fetch him hither, go, 

T royl. How now, whats the matter ? 

*s£ne. My Lord, I fcarce haus Icifure to falutcyou. 

My mattes is fo raih : there is at hand, 

Paris your brother,and Deipkobus, 

The Grecian Diomed, and our Anthenor 
Deliuei’d to him, and forth-wich, 

Ere the firft facrifice,within this houre. 

We muft giu? vp to Diomedes hand > 

The Lady Crefscida. 

Treyl. Is it fo concluded ? 

nAne. By Priam and the gcnerall Hate of Troy, 

They arc at hand, and ready to effect it. 

T royl, Howmyatchiuemcntsmock me, 

I will go meete them : and my Lord sAdneaf, 

We met by chance,you did notfinde mc here. 

«An .Good,good ,my lord.the fecrets of neighbor Pand** 
Haue not more guift in tacitmnicie. Exeunt. 

H a Tand. 
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, Thehiftory 

P and. Iflpoffrble .-i/iofooner got but loft, the diueli take 
Anthenor, theyaung Prince, will go madde , a plague vpon 
Anthenor. I would they had brok’s neck. 

Enter CreJfHow now?what sthe matter? who was heere? 

Vand. Ah, ah ! 

Cref. Why figh you io profound]y,whers-niy Lord?gone? 
tell tnefweeetVnele,whats the matter. 

* 

Van.' Would r were as deepe vnder the earth as I am aboue, 

Cref.O the Gods, what s the matter.! 1 

P and. Pray thee get thee in : would thou hadft nerebeen 
borne,! knfrv thou wouldeft be his death. O poore Gentle, 
man, a plague vpon <^Anthenor, 

Cref. Good vcckle,I belcech you on my knees, whats the 
matter ? 

Vand. Thou muft be gone wench,thou mud be goneithoa 
art chang’d far An then or. Tbcu mud to thy father and bee 
gone from Troylm,tm\l behis death,twill bee his bane, hee 
cannot beare it. 

Cref. O you immortail Gods, I will not go, 

Vand. Thou muft. 

Cref I will not Wide. I haue forgot my father, 

1 know no touch of confanguimtie. 

No kinne,no lotie,no bloud,no:fouk f<5 heere me •' 
Asthefweete T royhu. Oyouigodsdiuine,- < 

Make Crejjeids name the very crowne offalfehood, 

]f euer fhe leaue Troybes.Tim ?, force and death. 

Do to this body what extreames you cane 
Buttheftrongbafe,and)builciihgofniyloue,. ■ : ■ ' 

Is as the very center of the earthy 
Drawing all things to it. Hcgo in and weepe. 

PW.Do,do. 

Cref. rearemy bright haire,&fcratch my praifedcheckes, 
Crack rny cleare voyce with'fobs,and btfeakeray heart. 
With founding TnyJteti-l wall not gofrom Ttby. 

Enter Paris fProykiAKeat\Dvi$>ob,A*itb, Dioniedes. 

'Par, It is great mbrnrng.and the houre prefixt, 
ForbeEdebueiy to cias valiant Greeke, 

Comes fatfcvpxm : good my-brotherl^/aa ' , * 
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of Troy Ins And, Creffeidct , 

Tell you the Lady what fhc is to doe, 

And hail her to the purpofe. 

Troy .Walke into her houfe, 
lie bring her to the Grecian prefently.- 
And to his hand when! deliucrher, 

Thiukeit an altar, and thy brother Troy/ar 
A pried there offfing to it his ovvne heart. 

Paris. I know what tis toloue. 

And would,as I dial! pittyT could helpe: 

Pleaie you walke in my Lords? Sxernt, 

Enter Pan dams and freffeida. 

'Pan: Be moderate,bc moderate. 

Crejf. Why tell you rneof moderation? 

The greife is fine, full, peifebl that 1 tafle, 

And violenteth in a fence as ftrong 
As that which caufeth it,how.'can 1 moderate k r 
If I could temporize with my affcdlions, y 
Or brew it to aweakeand coulder pa'lat. 

The like alayment could I giue my griefer 
My loue admittes no qualifying droffe. 

No more my griefe in fuch a precious Ioffe. 

Enter Troy /as. 

P 4 w, Here,here,herc he comes,afweete ducks, • 

CrefOhTroylas s Traylas. 

Pan. What a paire offpe&acles ishere,tetme embrace too, 
Oh heart, as the goodly faying is , Oh heart , heauy heart, 
why fighft thou without breaking .-where hee anfwersa- 
* gaine,becaufe thou canft not eafe thy fmart by friendfhippe 
nor byfpeaking : therewas neuer a truer rime. Let'vs Call a- 
way nothing, for wee may line to haue need ofiuch 3 verfe, 
We fee it, we fee it,how now' lambs? 

Troy. C re f ld I loue thee info drain’d a purity. 

That the bled Gods as angry with my fancy : 

More bright in zeafe hen the deuotion,which 
Cold lippes blowto their dieties, take thee from me* 

' C re C Haue the Gods enuy? 

Van. I,I,I,I,cis to plainea cafe. 

Cref. And is ittrue that J muft go from Troy? 

E 3 ' Trey, 
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Thehifory 
, Troy. A hatefull truth. 

C ref. What and from Troylm to? 

Troy. FromTioy,and Troylm. 

Crejf.ls’i poffible? 

Troy. Andfuddenly, where iniuryofchanct [ 

Puts backjlcaue taking,iufsles roughly by.* 

Ail time of paufc : ruddy beguiles oui lippes ’ 

Of all reioyndute : forcibly preuents 

Our lock’t embrafurcs, ftranglcs our dcrc vow es, 

Euen in the birth of our ownc laboring breath; 

We two that with fo many thoufaad nghes, 

Did buy each other, muft poorely fell ourfe’uesf 
With the rude breuity^and difeharge of one, 

Iniusious time now with a robbers haft. 

Cram’s his ritch theeu’ry vp heeknowes not how. 

As many farewells as be ftarres in heauen. 

With diftin& breath, and confignde kifles tothem. 

He fumbles vp into a loofe adewe: 

Andskants vs with afinglefamilbtkifle, .<] 

Diftafted with the fait of broken tcates. 
ts£neas within. My Lord is the Lady ready ? 

Troy. Harkf jyou are call’d, fome fay the (fenitu 
Cries fo to him that mftantly muft die. 

Bid them haue pacience (lac /hail come anon. 

Tan. Where are my teares raine to lay this winde,or my 
heart wilbe blowne vp by my throace. 

C rejf, I niuft then to the Grecians. 

Troy. No remedy? 

CreJJ. A wcfull CreJpd'moagR the merry Greekes, 
Whenfhail wefeeagaine. y 

Try. Here meeloue ? be thou but tnjeofheart. 

C ref. I true ? how now ? what wicked deme is this? 

Troy. Nay we muft vie expoftulation kindely. 

For it is parting from vs. 

I fpcake not be tbou true as fearing thee. 

Fori will throw my gloue t > deal* himfelfe. 

That there is no maculation in thy heart; 

But bee thou true fay 2 to falhion in. 



of Troy Ims and Creffeida . 

My fequent prctcftation,bce thou true,and I will fee thee. 
Cref. Oh you flialbe expofd my Lord to dangers. 

As infinite as imminent ; but ilc be true. 

Troy. And i!e grow friend wich danger, were this fleeuc, 
C ref. And you this glcue, when fhall I fee you? 

- Troy. 1 will corrupt the Grecian centinells. 

To giue thee nightly vifitacion , but yet be true, 

Cref.Oh hcauens be true agai'ne? 

Troy. Here why Ifpeakrttioue, 

The Grecian youths arc fullof quality, 

And fwelling ore with arts and cxcercife; 

How nouelty may mouc,and parts with portion, 

Alas akinde of Godly iealoufie, 

(Which l befcech you cal a vertuous Unnc,) 

Makes me a feard. 

C ref. Oh hcauens you loue mee not! 

Troy. Die I a villaine then. 

In this I do no: call your faith in queftion*. 

So mainely as my merit. Lcannot hag 
Nor heele the high Iauolt,nor fweeten talke. 

Nor play at fubtill games , faire vertues all: 

Tow hich the Grecians ace moft prompt and pregnant^ 

But I can tell that in each grace ofehefe.* 

There lurkes a ftill, anddumb-difcoutfiuediuelf 
That tempts moft cunningly, but be not tempted. 

Cref. Do you thinke I will? 

Tm.No, but fomthmg.may be done that wc will not, , 
And fometimes we are diuells to our felues: 

When we will tempt the frailty of our powers, 

Prefuming on their changeful! potency. 

Eneas within. Nay good my Lord? 

Troy. Come kifle,and let vs part, 

Paris within. Brother Troyhs ? 

Troy. Good brother con e you hither? 

And bring Eneas and the Grecian with you, 

Cref. My Lord will you be true? * ' 

Troy . Who Lalas it is my vice, my fault. 

Whiles others filh with craft for great opinion, 
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I with great truth catch mere fimplicity, 

Whilft iome with cunning guild their copper crown es 
With truth and plainefle I do were mine bare: 

Feare not my truth, the morrall of my wit. 

Is plaine and true ? thcr s all the reach ofit, 
Welcomefir Diorned, here is the Lady, 

Which for Antenor we you. 

At the port(Lord)Iie giue her to thy hand. 

And by the way pofleffe tl^e what foe is 
Entreate her faire, and by my foule faire Greeke, 

If ere thou lland at mercy of my fword: 

Name Crtjfid, and thy life foalbe as fafe. 

As P riom is in Illion? 

Diom. Faire Ladie CreJJid , 

Sopleafeyou fauethe thank es this Prince expeils: 
The luftre in your eye, heauen in your cheeke, 
Pleades your faire vfage, and to ‘Diomed, 

You foalbe miftres,and command him wholy, 

Troy. Grecian thou do’ll not vfe me curteoufly, 

To foame the feale of my petition to thee: 

In praifing her. I tell thee Lord ©f Greece, 

She is as farrc high foaring ore thypraifes: 

As thou vnworthy to be call’d her feruant, 

I charge thee vfeher well,euen for my charge: 

For by the dreadfull Pluto^f thou doll not. 

Though the great bulke tAchtlles bechy guard, 
lie cut thy throate. 

Diom. Oh benot tnou’d Prince Troy fas. 

Let me be priuclcdg’d by my place and meflage: 

To be a fpeaker free ? when I am hence, 
lie anfw er to my lull, and know you Lord 
Ile nothing do on charge, to her owne worth, 

Shce foalbe priz’d : but that yoi fay be’t fo, 

I fpeake it in my fpirit and honour no. 

Troy. Come to the port He tel thee Diomed, 

This brauc foall oft make thee to hide thy head. 

Lady giue me your hand,and as we wa'ke. 

To our ownc felues bend we our needfull talke. 
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of' Troylus and Creffetda. 

Paris . Harke HeSlors trumpet? 

^£ne . How haue we fpent this morning? 

ThePrince rnuft thinkeme tardy and remifle. 

That fworc to ride before him to the held. 

Par Tis Troylus falte,come,come,to fielcfwith him. Exett, 
Enter Aiax armed,f/icbilles,Patroclus,Agam. 

{JAtenelaus yhfes^Ncfter^Calcas.&'c. 

Ata. Here art thou in appointment f refo and faire. 
Anticipating time.With flatting courage, 

Giue with thy trumpet a Ioude note to Troy 
Thou dreadfull Aiax that the appaulcd aite, 

May pearce the head of the great Combatant, and hale him 

hither. , . 

Aiax. Thou,trumpet , ther s mv purie, 

Now cracke thy lungs, and fplit thy brafen pipe: 

Blow villaine,till thy fphered Bias cheeke, 

Out-fvveil the collick off uft Aquilun, • 

Come ftretch foy cheft, and let thy eyes fpout bloud: 

Thou bioweft for Hedor. 

Vl/Jf No trumpet anfwers; 

Ackil. Tis but early daics. 

c Ago. Is notyond Diomed with Caicos daughters 
ritf.Tis he, I ken the manner of his gate. 

He rifes on the too : that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him from the earth. 

Ago. Is this the Lady frejfid} 

Diom Eucnfoe. . - , 

Ago. Moll deerely welcome to the Greekes fweete Lady. 
Neji. Our oencrall doth falutc you with a kifle. 

VI iff Yet is the ktndnefle but perticular , iwere better Ihce 

were kill in general. - ^ {fr*! 

Nefl. And very courtly counfell . lie beginne: fo much tor 
Achil. lie take that winter from your lips faire Lady, 
Achilles bids you welcome. ; 

Men. 1 had good argumentfor kimng once. 
Pdtro.Butthats no argument for killing noWs 
For thus pop’t Pods in his hardiment, 

And parted thus, y ou and your argument. 
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Cliff, O h deadly gall and theame ofa!l ourfcomes 
Por which we loole oor heads to guild his homes. ? 

Patro. Thernft was c JMenelaut kifle this mine, 
fP atrolm kiflesyou.. 
tMene. Oh this is trim. 
fPatr. Paris and I kifle euermore for him. 

(JMene. lie haue my kifle fir / Lady byyourleaue. 

C re f In killing do you render or recciue. 

Patr. Both rake and giue. 

Cref. He make my match to Jiuc, 

The kifle you take is better then you giue: thereto re no kifle. 
Mere. lie giue you bocte,ile giue you three for one, 
Cref You are an od man giue euen or giue none.'. 

CMene, An odde man Lady , euery man is odde.* 

'■ Cref No Paris is nor , for you know tis true. 

That you are odde and he is euen with you. . 

CMene. You fillip me a’th head. 

Cref. No il e be f worne. 

Cliff. It were no match, your naile againft his home, 

May I fv' eete Lady begge a kifle of you. 

Cref. You may. ‘ V/ij ] I do dc-fire it, 

Cref. Why begge then. 

Vl/f. Why then for V endsfahs giue me a kifle. 

When He Hen is a maide againe and his - — * 

fref I am your debtor, claimeit when tis due. 

VHf. Neucrs my day, and then a kifle of you, 

Diom. Lady a word.ile bring you to your father. 

Nefl. A woman ofquick fence. 

Fliff. Fie, fie vpon her, 

Ther’s language in her eye, her checke her lip,' 

Nay het foote fpeakes,her wanton fpiiitslookc out 
At euery ioynt and motiue of her body, 

Oh thefe encounterers fo glib of tongue, 

Thar giue a coafting welcome ereit comes. 

And wide vnclapfethe tables of their thoughts, 

To euery tickiifh reader, fet them downe. 

For fluttiih fpoiles of opportunity.* 

Aud daughters of the game. Flowrifh enter all of Troy. 

t/ill. 






ofTroylus and Creffelda. 

All. The Troyans trumpet. 
t/i.mm. Yonder comes the troup. 

^ine. Haile all the fiate of Greece : what flialbc done. 
To him that vi&bry commands, or doe you purpofe, 

A vi&or ftialbe kno wnc.will you the knights 

Shall to the edge of all extremity 

putfue each other, or (halt they be diuided. 

By any voice or order ofthefield, Heflorbza askc ? 
t Aga. Which way would HeSlor haue it? 
t/£ne. He cares not,heclc obay conditions. 
jgax Tis done like Hell or , but fecurely done, 

A little proudly, and great deale mifprifing: 

The knight oppofd. 

v£ne. If not zAchtlles fir, what is your name? 

Acbil. If not Acbi les nothing.- 

Ene: Therefore Achilles , but what ere know this. 

In the extremity of great and little.* 

Valour and pride excell chemfclues in Hector 
The one almofl as infinite as all, 

The other blankeas nothing, way him well.* 

And that which lookes like pride is curtefie, j 

This Ai.ix is halfe made of Hetlors bloud. 

In loue wher of, halfe H ettor ftaies at home, 

HaTe heart,ha’fc hand, halfe HeClor comes to feeke.* \ 
This blended knight halfeTroyan, and halfe Greekc, 
c Achd. A maiden battell then, Oh I perceiue you. 
Aga Here is fir Diomed? go gentle knight, 

Stand by our Aiax . As you and Lord Eneas 
Confer, t vpon the order oftheir fight, 

So be ie,ei her to the vttermoft. 

Or els a breath, the combatants being kin, 

Halfe flints their ftiife, before their ftrokes begin. 

Y It fees : what Troyan is that fame that lookes fo heauy? 

Y If The yongefl fonne of Vriawfl true knight, 

Not yet mature, yet match 1 efle firme of word, 
Speaking deeds, and deedleffe in his tongue. 

Not foone prouok t nor beeing prouok t foone calm d, 
His heart and hand both open and both free. \ 
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The hijloty 

For what he has he giues, what thinkes he fliewes 
Yet giues hee not till judgement guide his bounty’ 

Nor dignifies an impare thought with breath- *’ 

Manly as He£for,b\it more dangerous 
Fer "Hector in his blaze of wrath fubfcribes 
To tender obie61s,buthe in hcateof a#ion, - 

Is more vindicatiue then iealous lone. 

They call him Troy lus , and on him ere#, 

Afecond hope as fairely builr as Heitor: * 

Thus fates csSnea* one that knowes the youth, 

Euen to his ynches and witlr priuate foule 
Did in great Illion thus tranflate him to me. 

Aga. They are in adlion. 
jVoJl, Now Atctx hould thine owne. 

Troy. H til or thou fleep’fi awake thee. 

.Aga. His blowes are well difpo’d,ther cAiax. 
Dtom. You mufl no more. 
tALne. Princes enough fo pleafeyou. 

At ax. I am not w arme yet.let vs figlnagaine. 

Diom, As Hettor pleafes. 

Hecl. Why then will 1 no more. 

Thou art great Lord my fathers fillers Sonne, 

A couzen german to great Priams feede. 

The obligation of our bloud forbids, 

A gory emulation twixt vs twaiue: 

Were thy comnuxtionGreeke and Troyan fo. 

That thou cculdftfay this hand is Grecian all: 

And this is Troyan, the finnewes of this leggc 
All Greeke , and this all Troy .- my mothers bloud, 
Runnes on the dexter chceke, and thisfinifter 
Bounds in my fathers. By lone multiporent 
Thou fhonldft not bearefrcm mceaGreekifh member* 
Wherein my (word had not imprcfl'ure made. 

But the iufi Gods gainfay. 

That any day thou borrowd’ft from thy mother. 

My facred Auntjfhould by my mortal fword. 

Be drained. Let me embrace thee 
By him that thunders thou haft lufiy amies. 
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of Troylta and Crejfeida. 

jJeEtcr would haue them fall vpon him thus. 

Cozen ah honor to thee. 

s/l-.ax. 1 thanke thee Heller, 

Thou art to gentle, and too free a man, 

I came to kill thee cozen,and beare hence, 

A <>reat addition earned inthy death* 
fed Not Neoptolymus fo mirable, 

On whole bright crcft,fame with her lowdfi ( O yes ) 

Cries, this is he, could pmmfc to himfelfe, 

A thought of added honor, torne from Heitor. 

«y£ne. There is expectance heere from both the fides. 
What further you will do. 

Htlt. Wecle anfwer it. 

The iffue is embracement,s^fAV farewell. 

oAiax. If 1 might in entreaties findefucceiie. 

As feld I haue the chance, I would defire. 

My famous cofin to our Grecian tents. 

Dtom.Tis lAgamemnotts wifh,and great Cecities 
Doth long to fee vnarm’d the valiant Heitor. 

Hell. oAneas call my brother Troylm to me. 

And fignifie this louing enterview 
To th e expeftors of our T royan part. 

Defire them home. Giue me thy hand my Cozea. 

I will go eate with thee,andfee your Knights. 

Aiax . Great Agamemnon comes to mecte vs heere. 

HeB. The worthieft of them,tell me name by name t 
But for Achilles my ownefearching eyes, 

Shall finde him by his large and portly fize. 

Agam . Worthy all armes as.welcoine as to one. 

That would berid of fuch an enemy. 

From heart of vfiry heart, great Heitor welcome. 

Hell. I thanke thee mod imperious Agamemnon. 

Agam. My well-fairfd Lord of Troy, no kffe toyou. 
Mene. Let me confirme my princely brothers greeting ; 
You brace of warlike brothers .'welcome hether, . 

Hell, Whomuftwe anfwer f 
*y£»e. The noble CTlene/ans. 

Hell . O youmy Lord, by Mars his gauntlet thankes, 
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The biftory 
(Mock not thy affc&,thc vmraded earth ) 

Y our quandom wife fweares dill by Venus alone ’ 

Shoes well, but bad me not commend her to you 

Men. Name her not now fir,lhee's a deadly thear^ 
Hed, O pardon, I offend. a 

Nejl. I haue thou gallant Troyan feene thee oft 
Laboring for deftiny,make cruell way " 

Through rankes of Greekifh youth, and I hau ? feene thee 
As hot as Perfeus f purr e thy i'htigian deed ■ 

Defpifing many forfaits and fubduments 
When thou halt hung th’aduanced fvvord ith’ayre 

Not letting it decline on the declined, ’ 

Tnat I hauc faid to fome my (landers by, 

Loe / ttptter is yonder dealing lire. 

And I haue feene thee paufe,and take thy breath 
When thataring^fGieekes haue fhrupd thee in 
like an Olympian wradling. This hauc I feene, * 

But this thy countenance dill loekt in deelc, 

1 ncuer faw till now : I knew thy grand-fire* 

And once fought with him,he was a/oldier good 

® ut by great Mars the Captame of vs all, * 1 

Neuer like thee: O let an old man embrace thee 
And w'orthy warriour welcome to our tents. * | 

<cAlne. Tisxhc. old Nefl or. 

t T hrace thee good old Chronicle, 

That had fo long waikt hand in hand with time 
Mod reucrend Nejlor, I am g'ad to clafpe thee * 

Neft. I would my armes could match thee in contention. 
tiett. I would they could. 

w/Tr ’ H , 3 ? by this , white beard Ide «'«h thee to marl 

Well, welcome, welcome, Ihaucleenechcime. 

Vlif. I wonder now how yonder Ciity (lands 
When we haue hereherbafe and pilier by vs ? ’ 

HeU. I know your fauour lord V/iffes well. 

Ah (ir,theie s many a Grecke andTroyan dead 
Since fird I faw your fl e and Diomed, > 

In Illion on your Grcekilli embaffie. 1 . 

Vhf. Sir I foretold you then what would enfue, . 

My 



oftfojlui And Crejfeida. 

U* orophecie is buthalfe his ioui/iey yet. 

For yonder walls that pertly front your towne. 

Yon towers,whofe wanton tops do bufle the clouds, 
Mudkiffe their ownc feete. 

Hell. I mud not belceue you* 

There they ftand yct,and modeflly I thinke. 

The fall of euery Phrigian done will cod, 

A drop ofGrecian bloud : the end crownes all, 

And thac old common arbitrator Time^will one day end it; 

Vlif. So to him we leaue it. 

Mod gentle and mod valiant HtHtr , welcome t 
After the Generali, I befeech you next 
To feaft with me,and fee me at my tent; 

AM. Ifliallforeflallthee lord VUffes thou.- _ 

Now Hettorl haue fed mine eyes on thee, (by ioint. 

I haue with exaa view perufde theeHeefer, & quoted ioynt 
Heft. !s this Achilles ? -Achtl. I am Achilles. 

Hell. Stand fail e 1 pray thee, let me looke ©n thee, 

Achtl. Behold thy fill. 

Hell. Nay I haue done already. 

Achil. Thou art too briefe,I will the fecond time. 

As I would bi'ie thee, vic-w thee lim by lim. 

Hell. O like a booke of fport thou It read me ore s 
But ther s more in me then thou vnderftandft. 

Why dooft thou fo opprede me with thine eye. 

Achil. Tell me you heaucns,in which part of his body 
Shall I dedroy. him : whether there,or there, or there. 

That I may giuethe locall wound a namc. 

And make diflinfl the very breach.whereout 
Hellers great fpiut flew : anfwer me heauens. 

Heel, It would diferedit the bled gods, proud man, 
Toanlwerfuch a qusdion : dand againc, 

Thinkft thou to catch my life fo plealantly. 

As to prenominate in niceconie&mc. 

Where ti.ou wilt hit me dead, 

^cfoi/.Itelhheeyea. 

HeU, Wen thou an Oracle to tell me fo, 

Ide not beleeuc chee.Hencc-forth gard thee well; 
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The hijiorj 
For lie not kill theethere,nor therefor there 
But by the forge that ftichicd Marsh is helme' 

lie kill thee eucry where, yea ore and ore. * 

You wifeft Grecians, pardon me this bra ^ 

His infolence drawes folly from my lips,*’ 

But lie endeuour deeds to match thefe words 
Or may I neuer . * 

Aiax. Do not chafe thee cozen. 

And you Achilles ,let thefe threats alone. 

Till accident or purpofe bring you too r, 

Y ou may haue euery day enough of Hector, 

If you haue ftomack. Thegenerall ftate I feare 
Can fcarce entreate you to be odde with him. ’ 

Hdl, Iprav youlet vs fee you in' the field, * 

We haue had pelt ring warres fince you refufd, the Grecian, 
_ alchtl, Dooft t hou entreate me Heclorl ( Gau r e 

To momw do lmeet thee fell as death.- to night all friends; 

Hect. Thy hand vpon that match. 

-Ag*m. Firft all you Peeres of Greece.go to my tenr, 
There in the fu.I conmue wc:afterwards 
As Heft or. s leifur e, and your bounties /Ball 
Concurre together/euerally entreate him 
To tafteyour bountiesjec the trumpets blowc. 

That this great fouldicr may his welcome know. Exeunt. ' 

Troy. My Lord VliJJes , tell me I befeech you. 

In what place of the field doth Caicos keepe. 

Vlif. At CMenelam tent,moft princely Troylm • 

There T>iomed doth feaft with him to night, J 
Who neither lookes vpon the heauen nor earth 
Eut giues all gaze,and bent of amorous view 
On the faire frejfeid. * 

Troyl. Shall If A’cete Lord be botind to you Co much 
After we part from Agomemnons tent, * 

Tobringmetherher. .• - 

Vltf. You Hi all command me fir. 

But gentle tell me of what honor wa, 

This C re Jfida in Troy ? hadfheno louer there 
That wailes her abfexice ? vl : . 

- . \ T royl. 
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of T eoylus etndCreJfetdit. 

Tro. O fir to fuch as boftirig fivew their skarres, 

A mocke is duejwill you walkc on my Lord, 

Shee was beloucd my Lord,ftie is,and doth. 

But fiiH fvveet loue is food for fortunes tooth. 

Enter Achilles and Pat roc Ins. 

Jch, He heate his blood with greekilh wine to night, 
Which with my Cemitar ile cool to morrow, 

Tatroclas let vs feaft him to the hight 

pat. Here comes T her foes. Enter Therjttes. 

Ach. How now thou cur re of enuy. 

Thou crufty batch of nature whats the news? 

T/k.Why thou pidhire of what thou fcemeft,and Idol!, 

Of idiot w»rfhippers.hcers a letter for thee. 

Ach. From whence fragment. 

J^e.Why thou full difli of foole from Troy, 

Pat , Who keeps the tent now. 

The. T he Surgeons box or the pacients wound. 

Pat. Well faid aducrfuy,and what needs this tricks, 

T he. Prithee be filent box I profit not by thy talke. 

Thou art faid to be Achilles male varlot, 

Tat. Male varlot you rogue whats that. 

The. Why his mafeuline whore , now the rotten difeafes 
of the fouth, the guts griping ruptures •• loades a grauell in 
the back,Icthergies,couldpallicr,rawe eies, durtrottc liucrs, 
whiffing lungs, bladders full ofimpoftume. Sciaticaes lime* 
kills ith’palroe, incurable bone-ach, and the riueled feefim- 
pleof the tetter , take and take againe fach prepoftcrous 
difeoueries. 

Pot. Why thou damnable box of enuy thou w hat mcancs 
thou to curfe thus. 

The. do I curfe thee. 

Pat. Why noyou ruinous but , you horfon indiftingui {li- 
able cur,no. 

The. No why art thou then exafperate ■, thou idle imma- 
terial skeincoffleiue filke,t v 'ou greene facenecflap for afore 
eye, thou toflell of a prodigalls purfo.thou ah how the poore 
World is peftred with fuch water flies, diininitiues of nature, 
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Thehiftory 

Pat. Out gall. They. Finch cggc. 

AM. My fweet Tatroclus I am thwarted quite, 
Frommygtcat purpofe into morrow csbattell. 

Here is a letter from Qucene Hec b r; 

A token from her daughter my faire Iouc 
Both taxing, me, and gaging me to keeper 
An oth that I hauefwomerlwil notbreakc it, 

Fall Greckes, fayle fame, honour or go or ftay. 

My >n l kor\o\v hes here; th is ileobay, 

Co m e, com e , Therftes help to trimmy tent? 

Thi s night in banquet? jng muft al be fpent.away Patroclus. 
Ther, With to much Uoud, and to little braine, thefe two 
may run mad, but if with to much braine and to little bloud 
they do ile be a cure: of mad-men,her’s Agamemnon^m ho- 
ned fellow inough, and one that loucsquatles , bucheehas 
not fomuch braine as earc-wax, and the goodly tranffor- 
mation of Jupiter there, his be the Bull, the primjtjuc ftatue, 
and oblique memorial of cuck-olds, a thrifty fhooirtg-hofne 
in a chaine at bis bare legge, to-what forme but that hee is, 
fhould wit larded with malice, and malice faced with witte, 
turnebimto : to an Afle.were nothing hee is both Aflc and 
Oxe,to art Oxe were nothing, her s both Qxe and Afle,to be 
a day,a Moylc,a Cat,aFichooke,a Tode,a Lezard, an Oule,' 
aPutcock, ora Herring without a rowe. I would not care. 
But to bee Menelaus I wouidconfpircagainft defteny, askc 
me what I would be,if I were not Therfites , for Iearenot to 
Be the Loufe of a Lazar, fo I ,vvcre not A/e«r/e«/-~hey-day 
jprices and fires. 

Enter Agom: F!ij]'es } Nef}:etndT>iom:d with lights. 
Aga. We go wrong we goe wrong. 

Aiax. No, yonder tis there where we fee the lights. 

Hell. Itroableyou. *Aiax, No not a whit: 

Vltf, Here comes himfelfe to guideyou» u. 

Ackil. Welcome ]>rauc Hector, w/z\comz Princes all. 

Aga. So now faire P.incc of' Troy, l bid God night, 

Aiax command? the guard to tend on you. 

HetL Thanks and good night to 
AsMene. Good night my Lord# 

» . 






of Troy Ins undCreJfeidtt. 

ffett Good night fweet Lord CMenelatu. ( ■ f A, 

•fher ’sweet draught, fweet quoth a,fweet finke, fweet fure, 
Achil. Good night and welcome both to thofe that go or 
tarry. * ^.Goodnight. Exeunt Again: Menelato* 
Achil. Old*A Tettor tarries,and you to Diomed. 

Keepe Hector company an houre or two. 

*Dio. I cannon Lord^I hauc important bufineiie. 

The tide whereof is now, good night great HeUor. 
i&ft.Giue me your hand. f 

Vlif. Follow his torch,he goes to Caicos tent, tie keepe you 
company. Troy. Sweet fir you honor me? 

Held. And fo good night. 

•Achil. Come, come, enter my tent. Exeunt. * 

Ther. That lame Diomeds a falfe hearted roague,amo(ivn- 
juft knaue I will no more trilfi him when hee leeres, then 1 
Will a ferpent When hee hiffcs,hee will fpend his mouth and 
promife like brabler the hound , but when he perforates, At- 
[ronomers foreted it, it is prodigious, there wil come fome 
change, the Sonne-boirowesof the Moone when Dumed 
keepes his word , Twill rather leaue to fee Heitor then not 
to dog him, they fay hee keepes a Troyan drab, and vfesthe 
traytor Caicos tent . lie after-— nothing but Ietchety all in- 
continent varlots. Enter Dsomed. 

Dio What are you vp here ho ?fpeake? CM, Who calls." 

, Dio. Deomtd, Chaleos I thinke wher’s your daughter: 

Cal. She comes to you. 

Vltf. Stand, where the erreb maynot difccuer vs. 

Troy. Creffid ccmcs forth to him. Enter Crejjld. 

Dio. How now my charge. 

C ref. Now my fweet gardian,hatke a word witn you. 

Troy. Yea fc familiar? 

Flif. Shte will ling any man at firft fight. 

T her. And any man may fingher,ifheeearitakcher Clift, 
file’s noted. Dio. Will you remember? 

Cal. Remember yes; (your words, 

Dio: Nay but do then and let your mindebe coupled with 
Troy. What fihall (he remember. Vlif. Lift? 

c ref. S W«t hony Greeke tempt me no more to folly. 
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Tbehijiory 

Ther: Roguery. , Dio, Nay then: 

(refe: lie tell you what. 

Dio: Fo , fo , come tell a pin you are forfwome. 

Crop- In laith I cannot, what would you haue me do? 
'ther: A lUghng trickctobcfecredyopen, 

Dio: What did you fweareyou would beftow on me? 
C*cf: Ipictheodonot boldine tomineoacb, 

Bid me do any dung but chat fweete Grcekc. 

Dio: Good night. 

Ivor Hold patience. 

Vltf How now Troyan. (ref Diomed. 

Dio, No, no, good night He be your foole no more, 

T oj: Thy better muft. . 

Crsf: Harke a word in your care, 

Troys O plague and tnadneffe ! 

Z Jlip: Y ou a e moued Pnnce, let vs depart I pray 
Leatt your difpleafure fh -u!d iiriarge k (elfe 
To wrathfull tearmes.this placets dangerous 
Thetime right deadly, I befeech you goe. 

Trey.- Behold I pray you. 

Vltf: Now good my Lord go off. 

You flow to great diftru£tion,come my Lord. 

Troy: I prethee flay. 

Vlif: You haue not patience, come. 

Troy: I pray you Aay;by hell, and all hells torments, 

I will not fpcake a word. 

Dio : And fo good night. 

C e/*N?yb tyoupart in anger. 

Troy: Doth that grieue thee,0 withered truth. 

Vltp How now my Lord? 

Troy: By lone I will be patient. 

Crsf: Gardian?why Greehfi Dio: Fo fo you palter. 

' Crsf. In faith I doe not ,c^me hether once again •. 

Vltf: You fhakc my Lord at fo nething, wil you goe: you 
wil b eak out. 

Troy. Sheftroakes his checks. VlifComc, come. 
Troy. Nay flay, by Joue I .wil 1 not fpcake a word ; 

There is betweene my will and all offences 

a guard 



r~mi | 1 i i' in 



Enter (ref. 



of Troylus And Creffeid*. 

A Ho w * the'^ueU ^Luxury with his fat rumpeasd £**♦ 

* fipger , tickles togetherjfrye lechery fiye. 

* Dio: Will you then? 
freC: In faith 1 will lp,neuer tniftme elfe. 

Qiut me fome token for the furcty of it. 

CrefrWc fetch you one. E xit * 

yitf You haue fworne patience: 

Troy: Fearc me not my Lord. 

1 will not be my felfe,nor haue cognition 
Of what I feele, 1 am all pa> ience: 

Ther: Now the pledge,now,now,now. 

Cref: heere Diomed keepe this fleeue. 

Troy: O beauty where is thy faith 1 

Tm^Youbtkc vpon that fleeue behold it well, 

Hee loue d me; oh falfe wench)giu t me againc: 

Dio: Whof. wafl? 

Cref: It is no matter now I ha t again*. 

I will not mcete with you to morrow night: 

I nrethee Dimed vifite me no more. 

J her: Now fheefharpen$,wtll faid Whetflont. 

D» . I{haIJ haue it. _ , 

Cref: What this? ©w: I that. 

Cref O all you gods ; O pretty pretty pledge . 

Thv maifter now lyes thinking on his bed 
Of thee and mee.and fighes,and takes my g jue. 

And giues mcmoriall daii ty kiffc-s to it , as Ikiflc th . 

Dio: Nay do not friatch it from me. , , 

(ref: He that takes that doth take my heat, tvu thall. 
Dio: I had your heart before, this followes it. 

Troy: I did f'weare patience. 

You fhal) not haue it Diomed , faith you thall not, 

He giuc you fomething elfe. 

Dio: I w ill haue this, whote was it? 

(ref It is no matter. 

Dio. Come teli me whofe it was? , 

Cref Twas on’s that lou’d me better then you Will, 

k 3 



Bu* 







200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 300 







,1 i 



ii 






The hijlory 

But now you hauelt take it. 

Dio: VVhofc Was it? 

Crep And by all Dianas wayting women yond 
And by her felfc I will not tell you whofe. 

Dio: To morrow will I weare it on my Helme, 
Andgrieuehis fpirit that dares not challenge it. * 

Iroj: Wert thou the diuell,and wor’ftit on thy home 
It ILould be challengd. * 

Or/?- Well,wel!,tis done,tis paft:and yet it is not, 

I wili not keepe my word. 

Dio: Why then farevvelUkou neuerflialtmocke Dimed 
agnine. 

Cref: You rti all not go?: one cannot Ipeakc a word hut it 
flraight fiat t$ you. 

Dio: I doc not like this fooling. 

T her: Nor I by Vlnto\ but that that likes not you , pleafes 
me b. ft. 1 

Dio: What fhall I coinc. ? chehoure— 

Cref- 1 comejO /o««docome»l lhall be plagued, 

D*c?.- farewell till then. __ 

Cref: Good nig ht,I prethee cemes i 
Troylus farewell/me eye yet lookes on thee,. 

But with my heart the other eye doth feej 
Ah poore cur fix, this fault in vs I find. 

The crter'of our eye d-i'eifts cur mind. 

What error leads muft erre:Othen conclude, 

,, Mindes fwayd by eyes arc full of tuvpicude. Exit. 

Ther: Aproofe ol ftreng h,fhe could not publifti more, 
Vnleffc fhee faid my mind is now turn’d whore. 

Vltf All’s done my Lord. Troy: It is. 

Vtff: Why day we then? 

Troy: To make a > ecordacion to my foule 
Of euery billable that here was fpoke: 

But ifl tell how thefe two did Court, 

Shall I not lye in pubhfhing a truth, 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart,’ 

An eipcrance fo obftinatly ftrong. 

That doth initers th.aweft of eyes and cares, 

~~ - 1 -- ' ~ As 



of Troy found, Crejfeida. 

As if tbofe organs were deceptions functions,' 

Created onely to calumniate. Was Jrefeid hcerc ? 
yjiJ* Icannot coniureTroyan. 

Troy!. Shee was not lure, 

VUf Moft fure fhe was. 

Troy, Why my negation hath no tafte of madnene. 

Nor mine my Lord: Creffetdwn hccrebutnow. 

T royl. Let it not be beleeu’d for woman-hood. 
Thinkcwe had motherSjdo not giuc aduantage 
To ftubborne Critiques apt without a theme 
For depiauation.to fquare the gencrall fex 
By frejfeidstvle. Rarhcrthinke this not Crejfeid. 

Vli. What hath fhc done Princethat ca fpoile our mothers, 
TroyL Nothing at alfvnleffe that tlm were Ihe. 

Ther. Will a fwagger himfclfe put cn's owne eyes. 
7W;/.This fhe,no this is Diomeds Crejfeida , 

If beauty haue a fcule this is not Ihce : 

If Ibules guide vowes,ifvowcs be fanbhmonieS, 

If fan&imony be the gods delight : 

If there berule in vnitie it fclfe. 

This was not (liee : O rnadnefteof difcoutfc,’ 

Thatcaufefets vp with and againft.it felfo, 

By-fould authority: where rcafon can reuelc 
Without perdition, and lofle atTi.me all reafon, 

/Without reuolc. This is and is not Crejfeid , 

Within my fcule there doth conduce a fight 
Of this ftrange nature.tbat a thing tnlcpatat, 

Oiuides more wider then the stie and earth .* 

And yet the fpacious bredth of this diuifion, 

Admits no orifex for a point as fubtle. 

As Ariacheds broken woofc to enter, 

Inftance, O inftance ftrong as Thitots gates, 

(reffeid is mine, tied with the bonds of heauen, 
lnftance,0 inftance, ftrong as heauen ft felfe. 

The bonds of heauen arc flipt, diftolu d and loofii^ 

And with another knot finde finger tied, 

Thefra&ions of her faith, orts ot her louc. 

The fra£nicnts,fcr.ip;,tbe bitt? and greazie relieves. 






mm 1 0 










280 290 300 







: if 






The hi fiery 

Of her ore-eaten f ait h, are giuen to Dimed, 

May w rthy Troy l ns be halfc attached 
With that whici. h cere bis paflion doth exprefie? 

Iror.l G'i eke, and that iliail be divulged well 
In Characters as red as Mars his heart 
Inflam d w-th V'evui :neu:r did young man fancy 
With fo eternall and fo fixt a loule. 

Harke Gr eeke,as much I do CreJJtd lone. 

So much by waight , hate I her Diomedi 
That fleeue is mine, that heele beare on his Helmet 
VV ere it a Caflee compof d by Vulcans skill 
My fword flrould bite it : Not the dreadfull {pout 
V Vhich Shipmen do the hurricano call, 

Conftringd in MaC by the almighty funne 

Shal diz.zy with more clamour Neptunesjeare.in his’difeent, 

Then {hall my prompted fword , falling on D tamed, 

T Tier: Heele tide it for his concupie. 

Troy: Q Crefpd,Q falfc Creffid, falfe,ft!fe,faife: 

Let all vntruthes (land by thy ttained name. 

And theyle feeme glorious. 

Ylif: O containcyourfelfe; 

Yourpaflion drawes eares hethcr. "Enter Eneas, 

Aene: I haue beenefeeking you this houre my Lord: 

H ft or by this is aiming him in Troy: 
cAiax your guard ftayes to concuCt you home. 

T toy: Haue with you Princcrmy curteous Lord adiew, 
farewell rcuoulced faire : an d Diomed 
Stand faft , and wcare a Caftle^n thy head, 

VAf. lie bring you tothe gates 
Troy. Accept diffracted thankes. 

Exeunt Troy/.Eeneas andVliffet. 

Then Would I could meete that roague 'Diomed I would 
croke like a Rauen, I would bode, I would bodclPatraclns 
will giue me any thing for the inteligence of this whore: the 
Parrot will not do more for an almond tnen he for a commo- 
dious drab:Lechery,tcchery, ftill warres and lechery, nothing 
die holds falhion, A burning diueil take c hem. Exit. 

Enter 







Enter tie tior and Andromache . 

And. When was my Lord fo much vngcntly temperd. 

To flop his eares againff admonifhment : 

Vnarme.vnarme ,and do not fight to day. 

Heft;. You crainc me to offend you, get you in, 

By all the euerlafting gods He go. 

And. My dreames will fure prooue ominous to the day. 
Heft, No more 1 fay. 

Enter Cajfandra* 

Caf. Where is my brother He ft or f 
And, Here lifter, arm’d and bloody in intent, 

Confort with me in lovd and deere petition, 

Purfue we him on knees : fori haue dreamt 
Of bloudy turbulence, and this whole night 
Hath nothing beene but fhapes and formes of {laughter. 

Caff, O tis true. 

Heft. Ho ? bid my trumpet found. 

Cref No notes of fiihe for the heauens fweete brother. 
Heft. Begon I fay,the gods haue heard me fweare, 

Caf. The gods are deafe to hottc aud pceuifli vovves. 

They are polluted offfings raoreabhord. 

Then fpottedliuersinthe facrifice. 

And. O be pcrfA’aded,do not count it holy, 

It is thepurpofe that makes ftrong the vow. 

But vowes to euety purpofe muff not hold.- J 
Vnarme fweet Heftor . 

Heft, Hold you ftill I fay. 

Mine honor keepes the weather of my fat et 
Life euery man holds deere but the deereman. 

Holds honor farre more precious deere then life, 

Enter Troylm. 

How now yong man,meaneft thou to fight to day. 

And. ffafandra call my father to perfwade.Ewr Caffdn, 
Heft. No faith yong T roylus, doffe thy harneffe youth, 

I am to day ith’ vaine ofchiualrie. 

Let grow thy finews till their knots be ftrong. 

And tempt not yet the brufhes of the warre. 

V iwme thee go,and doubt thou not braue boy, 

L fit 
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be htjtory 

He ftand to day for thee and me and Troy, 

7roiL Brother, you haue a vice of mercy in you 
Which better fits a Lion then a man. 

Hecior. What vice is that ? good T rojlus chide tr.ee 
for ic. 

7 royl. When many times the captiue Grecian falls, 
Euen in the fanne and winde of your faire fword. 

You bid them nfe and liue. 

Heel. O tis faire play, 

T royl. Fcoles play by heauen Heftor . 

Heel. How now ? how now? 

Troyl. For thToueof all the gods 
Lets lcaue the Hermit Pitty with our Mother, 

And when we haue our armors buckled on. 

The venomd vengeance ride vpon ourfwords, 

Spur them to ruthfulL worke.raine them from ruth„ 

Hell, Fie fauage,fie. 

Troy, He 11 or then 3 tis warres. 

"Heel. Trayhu I would not haue you fight to day. 

T royl. Who fiiould with-hold me ? 

Not fatc,obcdience,nor the hand of Man, 

Beckning with fiei ie trunchion my retire. 

Not Priamta and Hecuba on knees. 

Their eyes ore- galled with recourfe of teares. 

Nor you ray bi ather.with your true fword drawne, 
Oppofd to hinder me,fhould flop my way. 

Enter Prim and. Cajfandra. 

C'aJf.Lzy hold vpon him Priam hold him fail. 

He is thy crutch : now if thou loofethy fray. 

Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee. 

Fall all together. 

‘.Priam, Come Hecfe^come, go back. 



0jfandra doth forefee,and I myfelfe. 
Am like a prophet fuddenly enrap't , 
To tell thee that this day is ominous 
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Therefore comeback. 

Jciec. t/Eneae is a field. 

And Ido thnd.engagd tomanyGrcekes, 

Euen in the faith of valour to appears. 

This morning to them. 

tpriam 1 but thou {halt not goe. 

Hee. I mult not breake my faith, 

You know me dutifull therefore dee- e fir. 

Let me not fiiame reipe6t,but giue me leaue 
Totake that couife by vour confent and voice, 

Which you do he re forbid me royall Triam, 
fajf. O Priam yeeld notto him. 

And.D o not dee.e father. 

Hee. Andromache I am offended with you, 

Vpon the loue you beare me gcc you in, Exst jindvoWs 
Troy. This fooifh dreaming fupcrftitious girle. 

Makes all thefc bodements. 

Qaf O farewell deere Hector. 

Looke howthnu d/eftiookehow thy eye turnespale. > «*• 
Lo; ke how thy wounds do bleed at many vents, 

Hatkc how Troy roare>,how Hecuba cries out. 

How poore Andromache fhrils her dolours foortb. 

Behold. defirii<Slion,frcnzie,and amazement. 

Like wit! efie antiques one another meete. 

And all crie Hector .Hectors dcad,0 Hector. 

Troy/. A way, away. 

C if. Farewell, yet foft •• Hector I take rav leaue, 

Thou do'ft thy lelfe and all our Troy decctue ? 

Hec. You are amaz'd my hrge,at her exc aime, 

Goe in and cheere t ie towne. 

Week forth and fight, 

Do deeds worth praifc.and tell you them at night. 

Priam. Farewell, the gods with fafetie ftanci about thee. 

z/ilarnm. 

Troyl. They arc aft it harke.proud Diomed beleeue. 

Iconic toloofemy arme,or winnenoy fleeuc. 

Enter Pandar, 

L > fond, 
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P and. Do you hecre my Lord,do you heere. 

T royl. What now ? 

P 'and: Heer’s a letter come from yond poorcgirle, 

Troy. Let me read, 

P and. A whorfon tifick , a whorfon rafcally tifick fo 
troubles me,and the foolifh fortune of this girle, and vvhat 
one thing, what another, that 1 {hall leaue ycuonc ath’s 
dayes : and 1 haue a rheume in mine eyes top , a d fuch an 
ache in my bones, that vnlcfle a man were curft I cannot 
tell what to thiake on't.What fayes fhe there ? 

Troy. Words, words, meere words, no matter fro the heart, 
Th’effedf doth operate another way. 

Go windc to winde, there curne and change together : 

My louewith words and errors Hill fliefeedes. 

But edifies another with herdeedes. Exeunt. 

Enter ! herfies : excursions. 

Therji, Now they are clapper-clawing one another: He 
go lookc on, that diflembling abhominable vailet Diomede , 
has got that fame feuruie dooting foolifh knaues lleeueof 
Troy there in his helmc, I would faine fee them meet e, that 
that fame young Troyan afTe that Jones the whore there, 
might fend that Greekifh whore-mafterly vi Maine with the 
fleeue,back to the diflembling luxurious drabbe of a fleeue- 
lefle arrant. Atlv tother fide.th- pollicie of thofe craftie 
fwearing raskalls ; that Hale old Moufe-eaten drye cheefs 
Neflor : and that fame dogge foxe Vhjfes , is notprooud 
worth a Black-bcrty. They fet mee vpin pollicie, that 
mongrill curre nAiax , againft that dogge of as bad a 
kinde Achilles. And now'isthe curre Aiax, prouder then 
the curre Achilles, and will net arrne to day. Where-vpon 
the Grecians began r o proclaime barbarifme , and poldcie 
ofpvves into an ill opinion.Soft here comes flecue & tother, 
& Troy . Flye not', for fhouldft thou take the tiucr Scix, a 

would fw'im after. 

Dieted. Thou dopfl mifcall retire, 

I doe not fliCjbut aduantagio.us care, . „ 

Wi,th-drew me from the ods of multitude, haue at thee? 

T&er.Hokl thy whore Grecian; now for thy whore Trmaiv 



Vow the fleeue,now the flecue. 

Enter fie SI or. 

HcSl. What art Greeke,art thou for HeSlors n atch. 

Art thou of bloud and honour. 

T her. No, no , 1 am a rafcall,afcuruy rayling knaue,a very 

filthy roague. 

Hiti. 1 do beleeue thee,!iue. 

T her, God a mercy ,that thou wilt beleeue me, but a plague 
breake thy neck — for flighting me:whats become of the 
wenching roagues? I thirike they haue fwalWd one ano- 
ther. I would laugh at that miracle • — yet in a fort lechery 
eates it felfcjile feeke them. Exit. 

Enter Diomedand Sermnt. 

Dio. Goe go, my feruant take thouT roylus horfe, 

Prefent the taire fteed to my Lady C re Jfi^> 

Fellow commend my feruicc to her beauty.* 

Tell her Ihaue chaftifd the amorous Troyan, 

And am her knight by proofe. Enter Agantem, 

(Jl'tan. 1 goe my Lord; 
v^4.Renew,renew, the fierce Poli Jamas, 

Hath beate downe yf/e»<?»:baftard A'i argarelon-. 

Hath Doreus prifoner. 

And ftands wife wauing his beame, 

Vpon thepafhed corfesof che Kings; 

Ep/Jlropus and (/sdus , Pslixmes is fiaine, 

Amphimacus and T hosts- deadly hurt, 

Patroclus tane'or flaine,and Palamedes 
Sore hurc and bruifed,the dreadfull Sagittary, 

Appalls our numbers,haft we Diomed , 

To re-enforcement or we perilh all. 

Enter Neftor. 

Nejh Go beare P atroclus body to sAchiUes? 

And bid rbe fnail-pac’t aAtax arme for flaame 
There is a thousand HeSlors in the field; 

Now here he fights on Gal at he his horfe, 

And there lacks workc,anonhc s there a foote 
And there they flie or die, like fealing fculls, 

Before the belching Whale, then is he yondett 
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The biftory 

And there the ftrawy Greekcs tipe for his ed<re 
Falld>wnc before him like a mo wersfwarh. 

Here, there and euery where,he [eaues and cakes, 
Dextcrityfo obaying appeme, 

That what he will he do's, and do’s fo much: 

That proofe is call’d impoflibilicy. Enter Wife/, 

ykjf. Oh courage,couragc Princes, great Achilles, 

Is arming, wee ping, curling, vovving vengeance, 

PatrGcltts wounds haue rouz d bisdro zy bioud. 
Together with his mangled t Myrmidons 
That nofelefle, handldfe , hackt and chipt come to him. 
Crying on H elhr,Ais(x hath loft a friend, 

And foamesat mouth,and heeis armde and at it.* 

Roa ingf »r Troylus, who hath done to day, 

Madde andfantaflique execution.* 

Engaging and redeeming of himfelfe 
With fuch a carelefle force, and forcelefle care. 

As if that lull in very fpight of cunning, bad him win all. 

Enter Aiax. Troy las, xhou coward TroyUs. Exit. 

Dio. Ithere,there? 

Nejl: So,lo,we draw together. Exit. 

Enter Achilles . 

Achtl. Where is this Hector} 

Come, come, thou boy-quellcr fhewthy face. 

Know v hat it is to meece Achilles angry 

J-I edor wher's Heller ? I will none but H ettor. Exit. 

Enter Aistx. 'Troylus thou coward Troylus fheyv thy head. 

Enter Diorn. Troy Ins I fay wher’s Troy Ins? 

tAiax. What wouldft t hoH. 

D iom. I wo Id correct him. 

Aistx. Were I the general I thou fhouldfl haue my office, 
Ere that corre&ion ? Troylus l fay what Vrojltn, 

Enter Troy Ins. 

Troy. Oh tray tor T> owed, turne thy falfe face thou traytor, 
And pay thy life thou ©well me for my hoifc, 

V»o. Ha art thou there? 

Aiax He fight with him alone Hand *Diowtd* 
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of Troylus and Creffeida. 

Dim . He is my prize, l will not looke vpon. 
t roy Come both you cogging Greekes haue at you both, 
H /ci Yea Troylus, O well fought my yongeft brother. 

S„ter Achtl: Now do I fee thee ha,haue at thee Heitor. 

Hell. Paufe if thou wil t, 

AchilA do difdaine thy cuitefie proud Troyan, 

Be happy that my armes are out ot vie: 

My red and negligence befriends thee now. 

But thou anon Ihalc here of me againe; 

Till when goe f,eke thy fortune.. Exit* 

Hell. Fare thee well.- 

1 would haue beetle much more a frefher man, 

Had I expc&ed thee, how now my brother. 

T roy. Aiax hath tane eAdr.eas, fhall it be 3 
No by the flame of yonder glorious heauen 
He fhall uot carry him ile be tane to, 

Or bring him off, fate here me what I fay: 

I wreake not though I end my life to day. 

Enter one in armour* 

HeU: Stand , ftand thou Greeke, thou art a goodly mark©. 
No ? wilt thou not.l like thy armor wc.l, 

llefruflvit.and vriocictheriuets all: , 

But ile be maifler of it,wilt thou not oean aoice. 

Why then flie on, ile hunt thee for thy hide. Exit. 

Enter Achilles with .Myrmidons. 

Come here about me you my Myrmidons, 

Marke what i fay,attend me where I whcele: 

Strike not a fiioke,but keepe your fclue » ;n breth. 

And when I haue thr: bloudy He^sri ound* 

Empale him with your weapons round about. 

In felleft manner execut your a mes 

Follow me firs and my proceeding? eye, . 

It is decreed H tftor the great mufl die. Exit* 

Enter 'X^erjii JMLene* P drit* t 

T her. The cuck-old and the cuck-old-maker are atit, 
now bull, now doggelowe , Paris lowe, [now my ou e 
hen’d fpartan, lowe Parts, lowe the bull has the game , wa^e 
homes ho } Exit 7 arts and '-AAenelus. 

Enter 
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Enter Baftard 

Ba.fi. Turne flaue and fight. 

T her. What art thou? 

B#ft. A Baftard fonne of Priamt, 

Tberf: I am a baftard too,I lone baftards . I am baftard be 
got.baftard inftru&ed, baftard in minde, baftard in va'oar in 
,| cuery thing illigitimate,one beare wil not bite another and 

wherefore fliruld one baftard ? take heed, the quarrelh 
moft ominous to vs, if the fonne of a whore fight fora 
whore, he tempts judgement, fare well baftard. ° 

'Baft. The dmell take thee coward. * g X j t 

Enter He ft or. 

Hell. Moftputrified core fofaire without. 

Thy goodly armor thus hath coft thy life; 

Now is my daies worke done ile take my bretfo 
Reft fword thou haft thy fill of bloud and death. 

Enter Achilles and C Myrmidons . 

Ac hi l.- Loke Heciorhow the Sunne begins to fee 
How ougly night comes breathing at his heeles * 

Euen with the vaile and darkning of the Sunne, 

To c!ofe the day vp , Hectors life is done. 

Hect. I am vnarm'd forgoe this Vantage Greek?. 

Achil. Strike feilo we s ftrike , this is the man I feeke. 

So Illion fall thou next, come Troy finke downc. 

Here lies thy heart, 1 hy finne wes and thy bone. 

On c Myrmydons, and cry you all amaine, 

Achilles hach the mighty Hector flaine, Retreat} 

Harke a retire vpon our Grecian prat. 

One: The Troyans trumpet found the like my Lord. 
Achil: The dragon wing of night ordpreds the earth. 
And ftickler-hkc the a mies feparates. 

My halfefupt fword that f ankly would hauefedde, 

Pleafd with this dainty bade ■ thus goe* to beds 
Come tie his body to my horfes taile. 

Along the field I will the Troyan traile. Exeunt : 

Enter Agam:Aiax,MeneiN’e/hr i Dtom: 

i and the refi marchitig. 

Hark, harke, what is this? 

■ ' ' . . Ntft: 



' of Troylus andCreJfeidtt. 

Heft, Peace drums. ■ _ . . ■ 

Sould-.mtbin. Achilles , Achillcs,Hettors flaine Achilles, 

Dio. The bruite is Heitors flaine and by nAchilles , 

Aiax. If it be fo yet braglefle let it bee. 

Great Heitor was as good a man as he. 
tAga. March patiently along : let one bee fenc, 

To pray Acht ’les fee vs at our tent.- 

If in his death the Gods hauc vs befriended. 

Great Troy is ours, and our fharpe wars are ended. Exeunt. 

Enter tAdneas, Paris, Antenor , Diephobtts. 
t ABne. Stand ho ? yet are we mafters of the field. 

Enter Troylut. • 

Troy. Neucr goe home,herc ftaruc we out the night, 
Elector is flaine. 

All. Hett or ! the gods forbid. 

Trsy.Hee s dead and atthe murthcrers horfes taile. 

In beftly fort dragd through the fhamefull field: 

Frowne on you heauens,effcift your rage with fpeed, . 

Sit gods vpon your thrones,and fmilc at Troy. 

I fay at once, let your breefe plagues be mercy. 

And linger not our fure deftru6iions on. 
vAZne. My Lord you doc difcomforc all the hofh 
Troy, T om vnderftand me not that tell me fo, 

I do notfpeake of flighr,offeare of death 
But dare all immynence that gods and men 
Addrefle their dauagers in .Hetlor is gone: 

Who ftiall te'l Priam fo or Hecuba ? 

Let him that will a lcrich-ould aye be call’d, 

Goe into Troy and fay their Hectors dead. 

There is a word will Priam turne to ftone, 

Make wells and Ntobes of the maidcs and wiues.- 
Could ftatues of the youth and in a word, 

-Scarrc Troy out of it felfe , there is no more to fay. 

Stay yet you proud abhominable tents: 

Thus proudly pitcht vpon our Phrigian plaines. 

Let T ytan rife as earely as he dare, 
lie through , and through you , and thou great fiz’d coward, 
.-No fpace of earth ihall funder our two hates: 
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lie haunt thee like a wicked confcieiiceflill, 

That mouldcth goblins fwift as fdenzes thought?, 

Strike a, frecmarch , to Troy with comfort goe 
-Hope of rcueog Avail hide our inward woe. 

Snter Tandxriu, 

Tan. But here you, here you. 

T ro: . Hence broker, 1acky,ignomyny,fhame, 

Parfue thy life, and hue aye with thy name. 

Exeunt all but Pan darns. 

Pan. A goodly medicine for my aking bones Oh world, 
world — thus is the poore agent defpif’d , Oh traitors and 
bawds, how earneftiy are you fet a worke , and how ill re- 
quited , why fhould our endeuour bee folou’d and the per- 
formance fo loathed, what verfe for it?VV hat iiifianee forit? 
Let me fee. 

Full merrily the humble Bee doth fing. 

Till he hath lett his hony and his fting. 

And being once fubdude in armed caile. 

Sweet hony,and fweet notes together faile. 

Good traiders in the flefh, fet this in your painted eloathes 
As many as be here o (Pandars hall, 

Your eyes halfe outweepe out at Vandars fall. 

Or if you cannot weepe yet giue fome grones. 

Though not for me yet for my aking bones: 

Brethren and fitters of the hold-ore trade. 

Some two monthes hence my will fhail here be made, 

It fliould be now.but that my feareis this. 

Some gauledgoofe of Winchefter would hifle. 

Till then ile fweat and fecke about for cafes, 

And at that time bequeath you my difeafes- 
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